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Therefore Thaveititreated 


*. The þellthenzayling ones 


mir 


"The Tragede of Hants 


To watch the minutes of this night, 
That if againe this Rk 


He £ 
les Fi Delloorimpens =... 
2. Sit downe Ipray, andlet vs once wage, 

Aſaile yaus cares dared lobe Ws 


' What ba: 4h two nights harp 


Her, og.liooe downe,and _ heare FBompde ſpeake 
of _ : 
- * in right Lal wkieny? oder Dice that's *3 


= from t chy; 
Jumine thatpart of heauen. Wherenow it Kms, 


* Enter Gboft. 


Mar. Breake off your talke, ſerwhere it comes apaine. 
2. Inthe ſame figure likethe King that's dead, 

Mar. Thou art aſcholler, ipeake t0.it Horace, 

2. Lookes it nat like the king? 

Hor. Maſt like, aber mee wah fere and woods. 
2. It would befpokets.”O 

Mar. Queſtionn Haratia. 


Hor. What art thou that Whol the late 
Which the Maieſtic of bored Doeaarhe did fornetimner © 


Walke? pre IT YR" 
pray noe me ary ; -cxin Ghoſt, 


2. vce, it ſtalkes away. 


Her. Stay, ſpeake, Cle, homer Tiles See 


cake. 
Mar. Tis yoneand makeano enfiver. 
2. How now 
Ns this ſomething more than oneary | 
Whatthinke you on'r} | | 


Hor. Afprem Lnwght beeeue, 
the ED ein ſendrn.nrmaeagy 5; 9g 
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Privice of Denmarke. 


CHMar. Is ic yotlike the King? a "7% Fa; i 
Her. As thou art tothyfelfe, \' ; : 


Such was the very armor he had on, 
When he'the ambitous Arne combard. 
So frownd he once,wbenin an angry par! "2 
i _ the ſleaded; pollax onthe yee, 64 
is ſtrange. ' 
Mar. SF huneaice before, ldpinbctions, 
Wich Marſhall ſtalkehe paſſed watch. 


137 
Her. In whas particular to worke, wy iT 
Q£ 5 


But inthe thought and ſcope of 
This beds Gor ene reckons 
.CHar. Good, 


ſine. | 
GET ome 
Why this ſame ſtrikrand moſt ruant watch, Ut 


Sorightly toyles theſubieoftheland,  - 
ons S hefack dayly coſtofbrazen Cannom : 
- nero hs 
W y ſuch impreſle writes, w eſoretaske 
Does not dudethe ſunday Gow theweekrin / x ENS! 
Doth ma open rt any ro 

Who is'e that can informe me? wel orty 
Hor. oo) bow rare an ey 
Braſſe cer, 


Who a ſeale compatimellratifed.bylaw 
And heraldic, did forfext with his: life all choſe _ 
Has lands which he ſtoode feared of by the conqueror, 


A pinſtrhe which amoltycoliperent” 
Was paged our King 
ena ywers es 
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Hath in the skirts of Norwiy 277 ipod  . 
Sharktvp a fight of lawleſle Refolites ':: 

| For food and dict to ſome enterpriſe: 7-1 3113 26," 

: That hath aſtontackeunrt: and this (Ledietr)igthe! 
Chiefe head and groundofthivoor watch: oi 17tt; 

p Enter theGboſt. i ffarls 

But loe.behold, ſcewhereit comes a againe, | 57/8" UP 
Hecrolleitthough irblaltwe : ſta T abiſon,”! 4 oe 
If there bt any poodthingro Tadonk; Beſt Uo Mhegtd avg 
That may doe ecaſc to thee,andgraceromee; TD 


Speake to mee. 


<2 


® 
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If chou art privy to thy countries fate, vr9} 200 enhan9 
Which happlytforcknowiog, may prevent; Ohpae come, 
Orifthou tatitaroncdid wlidey ied 12l11f} 21th 
/ Or hcorded reafureinthewombeoftarth, Fro 4 t4. 
For which theyfay: you Spirites'off walken Heath; Geall 
to me, {tay and{peake, [peake, Soppe it HE" | 
2. Tis heere: mals. mo FRA 
Hor. Tis heere w; .; 


Marc. Tu gone, O we dacivong, bin plomaieti 

call, to offcrittheſtiew ofviolenee;” 4.5 Eo em oCi 

| | / For it is as the ayreinvelmorable, #13611 © - 5113 0 41 Gt 
BY And onrxaineblowes malitious mb 


| 2+ To renin Doagans., 
f : Hor. And thenit' aded like a guilty thimgy 2 v1.51 
V pon a fearefufſummoris:Thive heard 1032619 01 Y90 3 


/The Cocke, thats'thet to weir: 02 ol 4 
Doth with hisearely and ul thrbacg!? 1icl1 ©) 16-7 
Awake he godof tay, and ar hinkdhnrdpre 7 a Ot Ms! , 
Whether in carthorayze, 163 9'65\ wad « 


fire,” 
E rags wi denitdgfyiritehies\r/) bil I" Miras) © 
To hisco £and of the traeth hereof] :! Didg :bni w: 
| T his preſent obic& made tronaotns fide cd fin wy 
\ Marc. Itfaded on the crowin port Cacdlo: 
oy Some ſav ,thatever gainſt that Cnbenes Ut vic 
Whereinour Saviour bithdcalhniteds: 21/0 1Gqer: 's 
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The bird of dawning fing 
And then theyfay;'nofpuice da 
The nightsare wholelome;then, 
Mw ering 


keeuloodte/ 
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kaltowedis 
or. Sohave Hheard;ymd doe a 
But ſce the Sunne iriiuſfer hiamle dad; / _ 

Walkes orethediawofyonhic mouninetop 
Breake we our watch vpy, and 


imp 
Vnto yong'HLowir: fodwpormbyiitt! 
This Gig dumbe to vs will ſpeake 


Doyou aſecincs hal rqtainthinrs tity 
Arrectl 0owlone Grdagwardueed. 
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Enter Xing Ouvene; \Hoawlet, 
andthe tm# 4 
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|  Doartery Corambi, TH 
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King Lordes,we here. awzeivrit to 
Nephew to olde 
And bed-rid, ſcarevly 
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Yong good Cormhie,: tt 
For bearersdf wut twolde! 110! 
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: Tobufineſle 
Then thoſ: related articles 
Farcwell,and let your haſte yn 
Gent. In this and 
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Andnow Leartes; what's 
Youſaid you hada ſite 
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TheTragedic of Hamer 
I may haue leaueto go againe to Frence, ', ' |; 
For cthoughthe fauour ob your grace might ſtay wee, 

Yet ſomethingisthere whiſpersin my hare,  _-: - 
be pany, > rpm a bendall or Fronr 

P : Haue you ers leaue} Lrerter- ; 

f pag He hath, my lord,wtung fram'me abdeced: ground 

And lbcſeechyou wank lemes 1 
Kiug With all ourheart, Leartes fare thee well 
Lear. A URANIIEEEY \damass 11 te 41 


King. And —_—_ \ Exus + | 
Whats meanes theſe ws 6a Wor wcodie y, 
For your intent going toittenberg, | ie ed 
Wee holditm vnenettand vncomienient, 
Being the Toy and halfeheart of your mothers |, 
Theyefortletmeeintredtyou ftayia Cortrt,cs t 5. 
All Denmarkes hope our coofin and deareſt Sonve. W's 
Hem. My lord, ti's not the ſableſute Iweare: 
No npr'the teares that ſtillandin my eyes, 
Nor the diſtrated baujour in theviſege, 
/Nor all together mixt with outward ſemblance, 
Is cquallitstbeſawow of my heart,: | 
Hix have I toſt Inuſtofferceforgor ig of wal 
Theſe but the ornaments: id fares ofa ofvies. abc 


King Is corn 1. ny" ein Yemen Hants, 
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7:3 __ - Butyouwmuſtthinke yourfat 
Uh. © Thatthedad lone huberadlibe:, 1-4 :y" 


Mr EEE, TN 
Itisa fa heauen, fault ». orgy —_ 
A fault rl nature, andin zeaſons 
| Common.coutſe mall certaine, - 
* Non y pe irveny UA to Pe: 
| Joe MeL Sans, 
Hem. in | al myers 7 
: t 0400 kikthefing Gal drinke tocey, delrarey tf] 


4 But 


Prem renf 1 js, emma hd 
' But the great:.Canomterthe clowdes FYA wh... 
Therowſe he EP OEAIIIISE ce Hamer. 
Haw. Othahv1oomack po 
Would melt tonothin 1 
Globe ofheauen 
- O.Ged, within amenyonottwe rmmnied, . 
Mine vncle : O letmenotthinkeofin, ooo 
My inberevrythwotligmo oboe hy. 19 bet TE L 
Myfather, then I'to-Hetcates// i= rf 1 
Within two months, eriyertbeiitofine® / 
Vnrighteous wm art (> 7-5 Yb Sto \s - 


an ter gale 
oyd of would not havemade | 
Iy cede: Frailtie, thy nameis Woman, 
Why e would hany him} as if mcreaſs + 
Of appetite had e by what ic ——o__ 
Owicked wi A wore gra TIN | 
Dexteritieto inceſtuousſhectes, - | oo 
Ere yet theſhooes were olde,. at. | 
The which ſhe followed my Soul chets hubs 
Like Nyobe, all teares: marred, welltis not,/ | 
Bat tcaniot comets nh | 
t breake my heart, for hoide m_y_— | \ 
.— Ee Hormonal Maree er. | K © 
Her. calth to Lordi! ST 
Ham. 1 amvery gladtoſee you, (Hors) ceTami : 
forget my lelfe. | 


Hor, —_———— | ms mor 
Ham. O myg nn 
but what make you from ierabery 


CIMarcelins. . "11s 
Marc, My good Lord: 0 wry 
Hew. Iam v . writes "A 
But whatis your 
Wecleteachyouto ole decpreeyo dope 


| Hor. 
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 Tſhallnotlooke\ 


: CATE troachiops 


Sean, as 5 a 


Thing Wael 
Hor. A Sora moautemns ny nes 
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Ofyour owne reportagiinityourſelie: 
Sir, Hniow $i 


Ithinkeit was toſeemy 


Did cold]! ly furniſh fordutficmartis c af} Oo 

{Would 1 amet SeeeAfocineacn BE 

' Ere ever I hitl fetne 

O my father, my father, mecha ec mpfathr, 
Hor, Where my Lotd .. 163% 23259 g) 


Hh Wot: ao 
Hor. Law d once, | $a gallant 
or. 5 nr 


Ham, Hewasa _ 
vpon eagaine.:; 2; OO mtoks:.; 
Hor. My Lotd,I thinke 1 law him yeſternight; | | 
Ham, .Sanpwhot: 13:1h;5h $4raa a 019401) i 4 
= ordtheKing Kivy your ther: - 1.2; Ms; 
2H, a, ha, the King my father k 


= ty 


400! roo 1erly TO my 


Hor. Tndeede my Lotd;ithollow = acdc! 
Ham: Thrift, "hi , Horatio, theiuticcall —_ 


epics as Hora. Dluey 5 i ii 


Ham. Nor ſhallfor-maleiricrrihee 7! + 7 71 2 


{! 34; 


,—w, Caſe your admirationfora [yer '» . 
With ence Doan "* 
V c witneſle of theſe Geittlemen - -- 411. + 
Thirmbadertoyau! L) Ov 2210) ©. Vin; i 
Ham. For Gods loueletme heareit. HY 53934 
Hor-- 'Twong CNEL, 
CAlarceiin and Berwards, /ofthels watch, - 7: #10 
In thedead vaſtand:tiddle 
Beene thus incountered b y afigure li coyour faher, - 
Armed to ynt, exact -5-Dah Wea! «5 wh | * "69x £4 
Appcer Frans þ55 oak ub of is 


Before their weake and feaeoppreſſedcies. it 
his tronchiops tength; -- = 
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Prince of Denmayke 


While they diſtilled almoſt co gelly., 
With thea& of feareſtands dumbe, 
Andpeake notto him: this to mee 
In dreadfull ſecrefie impart they did. 
. AndTIyiththem the third night kept the watch, 
Where as they had deliuercd forme of the thing, 
Each part madetrueand good, __ 5 EE 
The Apparition comes: I knew your father, ' 
Theſe handes ate not more like. 
Ham. Tis very (trange. 
Hor. As I dolie,my honord lord, tis true, 
And wee did thinke it right done, 
Inour dutie to let you know it. 
Ham. Where was this? | 


. CMar My Lotrd,vyponthe platforme wherewe watched. 


Ham. Did you notſpeaketo it? 
Hor, My Lord wedid, but anfwere madeitnone, 
Yet once me thought it was aboutto ſpeake, 
And lifted vp his head to motion, 
Like as he would ſpeake, but euen then 
The morning cocke crew lowd, and in all haſte, 
It ſhruncke in haſte away,and vaniſhed 
Our fight. | 5 
Har. Indeed, indeed firs, but this troubles me: 
Hold you the watch tonight? | 
All Wedo my Lord. 
Ham. Armed ay ye? 
All Armed my good Lord. 


Hem. Fromtop to toe? 


All, My good Lord, from head to foote. , 


Haw. Why then ſaw you not his face? 

Her. O yes my Lotd, he wore his beuer vp. 

Hem. How look'the, frowningly? 

Hor. A conntenance more in ſorrow than mm anger. 
Harms. Pale, or red? 


Hor. Nay, veriepal ju Low. 
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The Tragedicof H amlct 
Ham. And fixthis cies vpon you. 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 

Ham. I would had beene there. 

Hoy. It would a much amazed you. 

Ham. Yeaverylike,very like,ſtaid it long? 
Hor, While one with moderate pace 

Might tcll a hundred. 

Har. O longer, longer. Th 
Ham, His beard was griſleld, no. , 
Her. It was as I haucſcene itin his life, 
A ſable faluer. 
"Ham. Iwil watch to night, perchancet'wil walke againe. 
Hor. I warrant it will. - 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 
lleſpeaketo it, if hell itſelfe ſhould gape, 

And bid me hold my peace, Gentlemen, 

If __ hither conſealed this fight, 

Let it be tenible in your ſilence ſill, 

And whatſocuer elſe ſhall chance tonight, 

Giueit an vnderſtanding,but no tongue, 

] will requit your loucs,fo fare you well, 

Vponthe platforme, twixt eleuen and twelue, 
Ile viſit you. 
All, Our duties to your honor. -' excunt. 
* Ham. Oyour room loues, as mine to you, 


Farewell, my fathers ſpirit in Armes, 

Well, all's not well. 1 doubt ſome foule play, 

Would the night were come, | 

Tuilthen,fit ſtill my ſoule, foule deeds will riſ* 

Thoughall the world orewhelmethem to mens cies. Exit. 
Enter Leartes and Ofelia. 

Leart. My neceſſariesare inbarkt, I muſt aboord, 
Butere I part, marke what I $y to thee: 
I ſee Piince Hamlet makes i ſhew of loue 


Beware Ofeha, do nottruſt his vowes, 
Pcrhaps heloucs you now, and now his ton5n1e, 


Speakes 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Speakes from his heart, but yet take heed my ſiſter, 
he Charicſt maideis prodigall enough, 
If ſhe vnmaske hir beautie tothe Moone. 
Vertue it ſelfe ſcapes not calumnious thoughts, 
Belicu't Ofc a,therefore keepe a loofe 
Leſt that he trip thy honor and thy fame. 
-  Ofel. Brother, to this Thaue lent attentive eare, 
And doubt not but te keepe my honour firme, 
But my deere brother,do not you 
Liketo a cunning Sophilter, 
Teach me thepath and ready way to 
While you forgetting whatis ſaid to me, 
Your ſelfe, like to a careleſle libertine 
Doth giue his heart, his a 
And little recks how that 
Lear. No, feare it not my deere Ofe/a, 
Here comes my father, occafion ſmiles vpon a ſecond leaue. 
Enter Corambis. 
Cor. Yet here Leartes? abeord,aboord, for ſhame, 
The winde firs in the ſhoulder of your faile, 
And you are ſtaid for, ther 
And theſe few 
' / « Bethou familiar, but 
' « Thoſe friends thouha 
© Graple them to thee with a hoope ofſtecle, 
« Butdo not dullthepalme 
© Ofeuery new vnflegd courage, 
' © Beware of entrance into a quarrelbut being in, 
« Bearc it thatthe oppeſed may beware of thee, 
arrell, as thy purſe can buy. 


etite at ful, 
is honour dics. 


th thee — Cana (141 


bleſſing wi 
: s \ Tn yh the | <0 


recepts in thy memory- 
ne meanes vulgarez 
and their adoptions tried, 


with entertaine, 


-« Cofltly thy 
« But not expreſtinfaſhion, 
« For theapparell oft proclaimes the man. 
And they of France of the chicfe rancke and ſtation 
Are of a molt ſeleand generall chiefe in that: 
« This aboueall, tothy owneſclfe be true, 
Andit muſt follow as the night = day, 
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The Trazedy of Hamlet 


Thou canft not then befalle to 2ny one, 
Farewel, my blcfling with thee. 
Lear. 1 humbly take my leaue, farewell Ofeha, 
And remember well what I haue ſaid to you. exit. 
Ofel, It is already lock'twithin my hart, 
And you your ſelfe ſhall keepe the key of it, 
Cor, What iſt Ofe/;4he hath faide to you? 
Ofel. Somthing touching the prince Hamlet. 
| Cor. Mary wel thoughton, tis giuenmeto vnderſtand, 
That you hauc bin too prodigall of your maiden preſence 
- - Vnto Prince Hamlet, if it be ſo, 
Asſo tis given to mce, and thatin waie of caution 
I muſt teil you; you do not vaderſtand your \clfe 
So well as befie my honor, and your credite. 
Ofet. My lord, he hath made many tenders of his loue 
to Mme, | 
Cor. Tenders, I, I,tenders you may call them, 
Ofel, And withall, fuch earneſt yowes. 
(or. Springes to catch woodcocks, 
What, do not I know when the blood doth burne, 
' Howprodigall the tongue lends the heart vowes, 
-. Inbriefe, be more ſcanter of your maiden preſence, 
-— Ortendring thus you tender mee afoole. yo... 
Dfel 1 ſhall obay mylordin all I may. 
=: Cor.  Ofeliazreceiue none of his letters, 
; ® Forlovers lincs are fnares to intrap the heart; 
* Refuſehis tokens, both of themare keyes . 
To vnlocke Chaſtitic vnto Defrez 
Come nn Ofe/ia, ſuch men oftcn proue, 
© Greatin their words, butlittle in their loue. 
Ofcl. 1 will my lord. exennt. 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio,and Marcellus. 
Ham, "Theayre bites ſhrewd; it is an eager and 
An nipping winde, what houre i {t? 
Fer. Ithinkitlacks of twelve, Sound Trampets. 
Afar. No, tis ſtrucke, 
Fora. 
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Pd rO [24 
Prince of Denmarke. 


Hor. Indeed Theard it not, what doth thismean my lord? 
Hem. O the king doth wake to night, & takes his rowſe, 
no_ waſlcl,and the ſwaggering vp-ſpring recles, Pe | 


as he dreames, his draughts ofremiſh downe, 


Hind 
The kettle; drumme, and trumpet, thus bray out, | 
The criumphes of his pledge. | | 

Hor. Is ita cuſtome here? 
Ham. I mary iſt and though Iam 
Natiue here, and to the maner borne; 
Te i5a cuſtome, more honourd in the breach, 
Thenin the obſcruance. | 
Emer the Ghoſs. 
Hor. Looke my Lord, it comes. 
Ham. Angels and Miniſters of gracedefend ys, 
Be thou a pirite of health, or goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee = from heanen, or blaſts from hell: 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 
Thou commeſt in ſuch queſtionable ſhape, ;, 
ThatT will ſpeake to thee, 
Ile call thee Hamlet, King, Father, Royall Dane, 
O anſ{weremee, let mee not burſt in ignorance, 
But ſay why thy canonizd bones hearſedin death 
Haue burſt their ceremonies: why thy Sepulcher, 
In which wee faw chee quictlyinterr'd, 
Hath buyſt his ponderous and marble Tawes, 
To caſt thee vp againe: what may this meane, 
T hat thou, dead corſe,againe in compleate ſtcele, = 
Reuiſlets thus the glimſes of the Moone, | T8 
Making night hideous, and we fooles of nature, +” [< "” 
' So horridely to ſhake our diſpoſition, - 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our foules? | 
Say,ſpeake,wherefore,what may this meane? 
Hor, It beckons you,as thoughit had ſomething 
Toimpart to you alone. 
Mar, 'Eooke with what courteous ation 
It wauzs you to-amorcremoued ground, 


C3 


rower aan eh es erent CS eee ena een. arora 4 wee, oa - ae - . _ _ 


— — — m— 


_ - — —— 


OY 


— » 


Ri - ”, Amy 


.- 
— IG + - 


c 
7 vw ” 
ew» IR ” 


EW 
1195 Drvgrn the. | » 
LOTET 


6 
— : * 


et 
© w- . * 


——_—— woo wer 9s. Y 


9" 


+ But do not go with it. 


y wy VL SV 116 \ # 


7. - EO <LI ASE * So 1 
- Kwacha, ww wes” A: 4. I 


 TheTrageaie of Hamlet 


2k 
P 4 war gr Rod % 3s RO Fn <* M5 0 


Hor, No, by no meanes my Lord. : 

Ham. It willnotſpeake, then will I followit. 

Hor. What if it tempt you toward the flood my Lord. 
That beckles ore his bace,into the ſea, © 
And thereaſſumeTomeother horrible m_ 


Which nughtdeprme your ſoucraigntic of reaſon, 


And driue you into madneſle : thinke of it. 
Hams. Still am I called, go on,lle follow thee. 
Hor. My Lord,you ſhall not go. 

Ham. Why what ſhould be the feare? 

Idonotſetmy lic ata pinnesfee, 

And for my ſoule,what canit do to that? 

Being a thinginamortall, like it (elfe, 


| Go on, ile follow thee. 


IHMar. My Lord berulde, you ſhallnot goe. 
Ham. My fate crics out,and makes each pety Artiue 
As hardy as the Nemeon Lyons nerue, 
Still am I cald, vnhand me gentlemenz 
By heauen ile make a halt. of him that lets me, 
Away I fay, go on, ile follow thee, 
Hor. He waxcth deſperate with imagination. 
Mar. Something is rotteninthe ſtate of Denmarke. 
Hor. Haueafter; to what iſſue will this ſort?] 
Har, Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him, ene. 
Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. | 
Ham. Ile go no farther,whither wilt thou leade me? 
Ghoſt Marke me. 
Ham. Iwill. | 
Ghoſt 1 am thy fathers ſpirit, doomd for a time 
bh, m_ nn night, _ all the day 
onfindein flaming fire, ' 
Till the foule crimes done in my dayes of Nature 
Arepurged and burnt away, 
Ham. Alas poore Ghoſt. 
Ghoſt Nay pitty menot, but to my vofoldiog 


Prince of Denmarke. V; 


Lend thy liſtning eare, but that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon houſe 
Twoaldatale vnfold, whoſe lighteſt word © 
Would harrow vp thy ſoule, freeze thy yong blood, * 
Makethy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their ſpheres, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, X 
And cach particular haire toſtand on end 
Like quils vpon the fretfull Porpentine, | 
But this ſame blazon muſt not be,to eares offleſh and blood | 
Hamlet, if ever thou didſt thy deerefather loue.. 
Ham. O God. dn ; 
Gho. Reyengc his foule, and moſt vnnaturall murder : 
Ham, Murder. | 
Ghoſt Yea, murderin the higheſt degree, 
As in thelcaft tis bad, 
" But mine moſt foule,beaſtly,and ynnaturall. 
Ham. Haſte meto knowe it, that with wings as ſwift as ? 
meditation, or the thought of it, may ſweepe to my revenge. / 
Gheſt O I findethee apt, and duller ſhouldſt thou be 
Then the fat weede which rootes it ſelfein eaſe 
On Lethe wharffe: briefeletme be. ' 
T'is given out, that ſleeping in my orchard, 
A Serpent {tung me3 fo the whole eare of Denmarke 
Is witha forged Profles of my death rankely abuſde: 
But know thounoble Youth : hethat did ſting 
Thy fathers heart, now weares his Crowne. 

Ham. O my prophetike ſoule, my vncle! my vnclet 

Ghoſt Yea he, thatinceſtuous wretch, wonne to his will 
O wicked will, and gifts! that have thepower . (with gifts, 
So to ſeduce my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queene, 
But vertne, as it never will be moued, A 
Though Lewdnefle court it ina ſhape of heauen, 
SoLuft, though to aradiant angle linckt, 
Would fate it ſelfe from a celeſtiall bedde, 
And prey on garbage : but ſoft, me thinkes 
I ſent the mornings ayre, briefe letme be, 


Sleeping 


' TheTragedyof Hamlet 


Sleeping within my Orchard, my cuſtome alwayes 

Inthe fer noone, vpon my ſecure houre 

T hy vncle came, with iuyce of Hebona 

In a viall, and through the porches of my cares 

Did powre the leaprous diſtilment,whole effect 

Hold ſuch an enmitie with blood of man, 

That ſwiftas quickefilner, it poſtech through 

The naturall gates andallies of the body, 

And turnes the thinne and wholeſome blood 

Like eager dropings into milke. 

And all my ſoothe body, barked,and tetterd ouer. 

Thus was I ſleeping by a brothers hand 

Of Crowne,of Queene,of life,of dighitic 

Atoncedepriued, no reckoning made of, 

But ſcent vnto my grauc 

With all my accompts and innes vpon my head, T. 4 

O horrible, moſt horrible! th 
Ham, O God! | 
gboft Ifthou haſt naturein thee, beare itnot, 

But howſocuer, let notthy heart 

Conſpire againſt thy mother aught, 

Leaue her to heaven, 

And to the burthen that her conſciencebeares, 

I muſt be gone, the Glo-worme ſhewes the Martin \ 

To beneerc, and gin's to pale his vneffeRuall fire: 

Hamlet adue,aduc,adue: rememberme. _ Exit 
Ham. O all you hoſte of heaven! O carth,whateclſc? 

And (hall I couple hell remember thee? 

Yes thoupoore Ghoſt; from the tables 

Of my memorie, ile wipe away all ſawes of Bookes, 

All trivall fond conceites 


That ever youth,orelſc obſeruance noted, 


And thy remembrance, all alone ſhall ſit. 

Yes, yes, by heauen, adamnd pernitious villaine, 
Murderons, bawdy, ſmiling damned villanc, 
(My tables) meet it is I (et it downe, 


That 


Prince of Denmarke 
That one may fmile, and ſmile, and be avillayne; 
Atlcaſt I am ſure, it may be ſo in Denmarke. 
So vncle, there youare, there youare. 
Now to the words; it is adue aduc: remember me, 
Soe t'is enough I haue ſworne. - 
Hor. My lord,my lord. Emer, Horatio, 
Har. Lord Hamlet. | and Marcels. 
Hor, Ill, lo,lo,ho,ho. LED 
Mar. Ill lojlo,ſo, ho,ſo,come boy, come. 
Hor. Heauens ſecure him. 
Mar. How i'(tmy noblelord? 
Hor. 4am 07 0 my lord? 
Ham. O wonderfull, wonderfal. 
Hoy. Good my lord tel it. 
Ham. No notI, you! reuecalcit. 
Hor. Not I my Lord by heauen, 
Mar. Nor I my Lotd. 
Haw. How ſay youthen? would hart of man Us 
Oncethinke it? but youl beſecret. ' 
Both. Iby heauen, my lord. le. 
Ham. T here's neueravillaine dwelling inall Denmarke, 
But hee's an arrantknaue. 

- Hor. There need no Ghoſt comefrom the 
you this... . 
Ham. Right, you arc in the right, and therefore - 

T holde it mect without more circumſtance at all, 

Wee ſhake hands and part; youas your bufines 

And deſiers ſhall leade you : for looke you, 

Euery man hath buſines, and defires, fuch 

As itis, and for my owne poore parte, ile go pray. 
Hor. Theſe are but wild and wherling words, my Lord. 
Ham. Iam ory o offend re faith hartily. 
Hor. 'Ther's no offence my Lord. ' 
Ham. Yes by Saint Parrike but there is Horatio, 

And mnch offence too, touching this viſion, 

Ic is an honeſt ghoſt, thatletmeetell ww 
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TheT ragedie of Hamlet 


For your deſires to know what is betwcene vs, 
Or emailterit as you may: 
And now kind frends, as yonare frends, ' 
Schollers and gentImen, 
Grant mee one poore requeſt, 
Both. Whatiſt my Lord? 
Ham. Neuer make known what you haue ſeene tonight. 
Both. My lord,we will not. 
Ham. Nay butſweare. 
Hor, In faith wy Lord not I. 
Mar. -Norl my Lordin faith. 
Ham, Nay vpon my ſword, indeed vypon my ſword, 
Gho. Sweare. 
| The Goſt under the ſtage. 
Ham. Ha, ha, comes you here, this Fellow in the ſellcrige, 
Here conſent to-{weare, | ” 
Hor! Propoſethe oth my Lord. 
Ham. Neuer to ſpeake what you hauc ſceneto night, 
Sweare by my ſword. 
Goſt, Sweare. , 
. Ham, Hit &-vhiquez nay then weele ſhift our ground: 
Come hither Gentlemen, and lay your handes 
Againe vpon this ſword, nevier to [peake 
Of chat which you haue ſcene, ſweare by my ſword. 
Ghoſd Swearei:' 11 {15 p 
Ham. Wellfaid old Mole, can ſtworke inthe earth? 
ſo faſt, a worthy Pioner, once more remoue. 
Hor, Day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham. And therefore ava {ſtranger giueit welcome, 
There are more thingsin-heauen and earth Horatlo, 
Then are Dream'tof, (in your philofophic, 
Put come here,as before you neuer ſhall 
How ſtrange or odd- focre I beare my ſelfe, 
As | perchance hereafter ſhallthinke ineet, 
Fo putan Anticke diſpoſition on,” 
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Prince of Denmarke.  - 
With Armes, incombred-thus,or this head ſhake; | 
Or by pronouncing ſome vndoubtfull phraſe, 
As well well, wee know, or weecould and if we would, 
Or tare by and if they might, or ſuch ambiguous: 
Giuing out to note, that you know aught of mee, - 
T his not to doe, ſo'grace;and mercie 
At your moſt need helpe you,  ſweare _ 
Ghoſt, {wearc. q*i's 
Ham. Reſt, reſt perturbed ſpirit: ſo gentlemen, 
Inall my loue I do commend mecto you, 
And what ſo poore aman as Hamlet may, 
To pleaſure you, God willing ſhall not want, 
Nay comeletr's go together, 
But (til your fingers on your lippes I pray, 
The time is outof ioynt,O curſed ſpite, 
That cucr I was borne to ſctit right, 
Nay comelctc's go together. Exeunt. NA Do 
Exter Corambis, and Montano. New a Sofenius , 
(or. Montane, here, theſeletters tomy ſonne, 
And this ſame mony with my bleſling to him, _ . / 
And bid him ply his learning good Adontave. 
Mon, Iwill my lord. 
Cor. You ſhalldo very well Afontano, to fay thus, 
] knew the gentleman, orknow his father, 
To inquire themanner of his life, | 
As chus; being amongſt his acquaintance, 
You may ſay, you ſaw himatſuch a time, marke you mee, 
At game,or drincking, ſwearing, or drabbing, 
You may (8) fo farre. ; » p 
Mon. My lord, that will impeach his reputation. 
Cor, I faithnot a whit, nonota whit, 
Now happely heecloſeth with you inthe conſequence, 
As you may bridle it not diſparage hima iote. 
What was I a boutto vn $3: 
Aon. He cloſeth with himin the conſequence. 
Cor, I, you ſay right, he _— with him thus, 
2 | 
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TheTragzedy of Hamlet 
This will hee ſay, lct mee ſee what hee will lay, 
Mary this, I ſaw him yeſterday, or tother day, 
Or then, or atſich a time, adicing, 
Or at Tennis, Ior drincking drunke, or entring 
Of a howſe of lightnes viz. brothell, * | f 
Thus fir do wee that know the world, being men of reach, 
By indire&ions, finde diretions forth, 
And ſo ſhall youniy ſonnez you ha me, ha younot? 

Alon Ihauec my lord. 

Cor. Wel, tare you well,commend mee to him. 

en. I will my lord, 

' Cor. And bid hum ply his muſicke 
Aon. My lord I wil. exit. 
Emer, Ofehia. 

Cor. Farewel,how now Ofcha,what's the news with you? 

Ofe. O my deare father, fucha changein nature, 
Sogreatan alteration ina Prince, 
So pitifull to him, fearcfull to mee, 
A maidens cyenerelooked on. 

Cor. Why what's the matter my Ofeka? 

Of. O yong Prince Hemictthe only floure of Dewnark, 
Heeis bereft of all the wealth he had, 
The Tewell that ador'nd his feature moſt 
Is falcht and ſtolne away, his wit's bereft him, 
Hee found mee walking in the gallery all alone, 
SO mary hee to mee, witha diſtrafted looke, 

15 garters Jagging downe, his ſhoocs vntide, 
And fixt ho TIE on my face, 
As if they had vow'd, this is their lateſt obieR. 
Small while he ſtoode, burgripes me by the wriſt, 
And chere he holdes my pulle till with a ſigh 
He doth vnclafpe his holde, and parts away 
Silent,as1s the mid time of thenight: 
And as he went, his eie was {till on mee, 


For thus his head ouer his ſhoulder looked, 


- Heſeemed to finde the way without his cies: 


Fox 


' Prince of Denmarke.. 


For out of doores he went without their helpe, 
And ſo did leaue me. 

{or. Madde for thy loue, / 
What haue you giuen himany croſſe wordes of late? 

Ofelia T did repell his letters, deny his pifts, 
As you did charge me. 330 

Cor. Why that hath made hinvmaddes © 
By heau n tis as proper for our age to caſt 
Beyond ourſelucs, as t'is for the yonger fort 
To leaue their wantonneſſe, Well, I am ſory 
That I was fo raſh: but what remedy? | 
Letsto the King, this madneſſe may prooue, 


Though wildea while, yet more'true to thy Ioue. exenn. 


Enter King and © neene, Roſſencraft,and Guaerſtone. 
| King Rightnoble friends, that our deere cofin Hamlcc 
Hathloſt the very heart of all his ſence, | 
It is moſt right, and we moſt ſory for him: 
Therefore we doe deſire, eucnas you tender _ 
Our care to him, and ourgreatloue to you, 
That you will libour but to wring from him 
The cauſe and ground of his diſtemperancie. 
Doe this, the king of Denmarke ethankefull. - 
Roſ. My Lord, whatſocuer lies within our power 
Your maicſtie may more commaund in wordcs 
Then vſe perſwafions to your liege men, bound 
By loue, by ductie, and obedience. | 
"Gil, What we may doe for both your Maieſties 
To know the griefc troubles the Prince your ſonne, 
We willindeuour all the beft we may, 
So in all duetie doe we take our leaue. 
King Thankes Guilde:ſtone,and gentle Roſlencraft. 
ne: Thankes Roflcncraft,and gentle Gilderſtone. 
Emer ( orambu and Ofehia. 
(or. My Lord, the Ambaſſadors areioytully 
Return'd from Norway. | 
King T hou ſtill haſt beene the father of good news. 


3 4 Oy, 


—- _ ww —— "mw 4 


a a2 4 £ © aa q TIO $-.axt 


TheTragedic of Hamlet 
{or. HaueTmy Lord? Laſſure your grace, 
I holde my ductic as I holde my life, 
Both to my God, and to my ſoucraigne King: 
And I bclecuc, or elſe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the traine of policieſo well 
As ithad wont to doe, but I haue found 
The very depth of Hamlets lunacie. 
Dueene Godgraunt he hath. ' 
Emer the Ambaſſadors. 
King Now Vohemar,what from our brother Norway? 
Uolt, Moſt faire returnes of greetings and defires, 
Vpon our firlt he ſent forth to ſuppreſle 
His nephews leuics, which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation gainſt the Polacke: 
But better look't into, he truely found 
It was againſt your Highneſle,whereat grieued, 
Thatſo his ſickeneſle,age,and impotence, 
Was falſely borne in hand, ſends out arreſts 
On Fortenbraſſe, which he in briefe obays, 
Recciuesrebuke from Norway:and in fine, 
Makes vow before his vncle, neuer more 
To\giue the aſſay of Armes againſt your Maicſtie, 
Whereon olde. Norway ouercome with ioy, 
Giues him three thouſand crownes in annuall fee, 
And his Commiſſion to employ thoſe fouldiers, 
Soleuied as before, againſt the Polacke, 
With an intreaty heerein further ſhewne, 
Thatit would plcaſe youtogiue quiet palle 
Through your dominions, for that enterpriſe 
On ſuch regardes of ſafety and allowances 
As therein areſet downe. * ; 
King Itlikes vs well, and at fittime and leaſure 
Weelc reade and anſwere theſe his Articles, 
Meane time we thanke you f6r your well 
Tooke labour : go to your reſt; at night weele feaſt togither: 
Right welcome home, exennt Ambaſſadors.” 


Cor, 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Cer. This buſines is yery well diſpatched. 
Now my Lord,touchingthe yong "IR Hamlet, 


Certaine it is that hee is madde: mad letvs granthim then; 


Now to knov the cauſe of this ef", 

Or elſe to ſay the cauſe of this defeR, 

For this cffe& dcefeRtive comes by cauſe. 
| Queene Good my Lord be briefe. 

Cor. Madam I will: my Lord, I have a daughter, 
Haue while ſhee's mine: for that we thinke | 
Is ſureſt, we often looſe:now to the Prince. 

My Lord, but note this letter, ; 
The which my daughter in obedience 
Deliuer'd to my handes. 

King Readeitmy Lord. 

Cor, Marke my Lord. 

' Doubt thatin earth is fire, 

Doubt thatthe ſtarres doe moue, 

Doubt tructh to bealiar, 

But doenot doubt I loue. 

To the beautifull Ofe/a + : 

Fhine euer the molt vnhappy Prince Hamer. 
My Lord, what doe you hole of me?. 

' I, or what might you thinke when Iſawe this? | 
King As ofa true friendand a moſt louing fubije&. 
Cor. I would be glad toprooue (>. 

Now when I ſaw this letter,thus I'beſpake my maiden: 

# Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of your ſtarre, 

And one that is vnequall for yourloue: 
Therefore I did commaund her refuſe his letters, 

Deny his tokens,and to abſent her ſelfe. 

Shee as mycchilde obedichtly obey'd me. | 

Now fince which time, ſeeing his louethus crofs d, 

Which I tooke to be idle, and but ſport, 

He ſtraitway grew into a melancholy, * 

From that vnto afaſt, then vnto diſtration, 


Theninto aſadacſle, from that vato a madinelle, 


And 


_ 
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And fo by continuance,and weakenefle of the braine 
Toto this frenſie, which now poſleſſeth him: 
And if this be not true, take this from this. 
Kmg Tlhunke you tis fo? 
Cor. How? ſo my Lord, T would very faine know 
T hat thing that I haue aide tis ſo, poſitively, 
Andit bath fallen out otherwiſe. 
/ Nay, if circumſtances lcade me on, 
| Ve finde it out, if it were hid: . 
. As deepeas the centre ofthe carth. 
King. how ſhould wee trie this ſame? 
Cor.  Marymy goodlord thus, 
The Princes walke is here in the galery, 
- Therelet Ofeha,walke vntill hee comes: 
; * YourſelfeandIwilltandcloſeinthe ſtudy, 
T here ſhall you hearethe cffeR of all his hart, 
Anditit proue any otherwiſe thenloue, 
Thenlet my cenfure faile another time. 
King. ſecwherchce comes poring vppona booke.) 
- | Enter Hamlet. EAR y 
Cor. Madame, will it pleaſe your grace 
Tolcauc vs here? 
Dne, With all my hart. exif, |: 
Cor. Andhere Ofelia, reade you on this booke, 
And walke aloofe, the King ſhal be voſcene. 
Hem, T o be,or not to be, I there's the point, 
To Die, toſleepe;is that all? Tall: 
No,tofleepe,to dreame, I mary thereit goes, 
For in that dreame of death, when wee awake, 
And borne before an euerlafling Tudge, 
From whence no paſſengereverretur'nd, 
The apy-3jtunt country, at whoſe fight 
The happy ſmile,and the accurſed damn'd. 
But for this,the ioyfull hope of this, 
W hol'd beare the ſcornes and flattery of the world, 
Scorned by the rightrich,therich curſſed ofthe poore? 


The 


LEO | rDamok 
The widow being oppreſled,che orphan wrong &, 
The taſte of hunger;or a tirantsraigne, 
And thouſand more calamities befides; - : 
To grunt and ſiveate vader this weary life, 
When that he may his full; Oxierm make,” © 
With a bare bodlan, who-would this indure, 
| But fora hope of fomethirig after death? | 
Which puſles the braine, and doth confound the ſence, 
Which makes vs rather bcarethoſc'euilles we haue, 
Than flie to otheryghatweknow fiotof; © —- 
I that,O this conſciencemakescowardes of vs all, 
Lady in thy orizons, be all my finnes remembred. 
Ofel. My Lord, I hane ſought opportunitic,which now 
I hauc,to redeliuer to your worthy handes, | a ſmall remeny- 
brance, fuch tokens which I baue received of you. 
Ham. Are youfaired ' | + 
Ofel. My Lord. 
Ham. Arc you honeſt? 
Ofel. What meanes my Lord? 
Haw. Thatif you befaire and honeſt, || 
Your beauty ſhould admit no diſcourſeto your honeſty." 
es Os can beauty haue bettcr priuiledge than 
with honeſty? | I 
Ham, Y ca mary paay itz for may transforme 
Honeſty, how — 5 | 
Then Hopeſty aonaneforwe Beau: I 
This was mes a Paradox, | 
But now thetime giuesit ſcope. 


I ncuer gaue you nothin 444, ; 
Ofel. M Lord, you LH right well you did, 

And wich them ſuch earneft vowes of loue, 

As would haue moou'd the ſtonieſt breaft aliue, 

But now too trueT finde, -” pi 4 

Rich giftes waxe mr when giuers grow vtkinde. 
Ham. Ineuer loued | 


us | 
Ofel. Younade mebelemeyou di: & b 


'  O Ilamvery prowde, amibitious,ch@ainetull,- 
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my Pane GAS. --4 


COL —_ > nk Bs ” SOD NG Dito Pre 1{ < 


_ 


TheT ants H ovle 


Ham. O thou ſhouldſtnot a belecued me! 
Go to a Nunnery goe; why ſhouldſt thou 
Bea breeder of finners?. Lam myifelfe indifferent honeſt, - 
But I could accuſe my (elte of fucti:crnmes 
It hahbeene better my mother hadnere borne me, 


With mote ſinnes at my becke, then I hane thoughts 
To put them in, what ſhould ſuch fellowes as I 
Do, crawling betweert heauen and carth? 
To a Nunnery goe, we are arrant knauts all, 
Belecucnone of vs, to a Nunnety goe::” 
Ofet. O heavens ſecure him! © © +} + 
Ham. Wher's thy father? | 
Ofel. At home mylard. | 51 
Ham. For Gods lake let the doores be ſhut on kim, 
He may play the foole no where butin his | 
Owne houſc:to a Nunnery goe. 
Ofel. Help him good God. 
Ham. If ck doſt marty, Ile guethee 
This plague to thy dowry: 
Be thou as chalte as yer, as pure azſnowe, [ 


' T hou (halt not ſcape calumny, to a Nimnery pot. - 


Ofel. Alas, what change is this? EY 
Haw, But if thou minke mary manyatool, Hh, 


For wiſemen know well enough, 
SU Nunneryyue. | 


What monſters youmakeot hen 
Ofel. Prav Godreſtore hi 
Ham. Nay, I haue heard of your pairnings too, 
God hath ginen you oneface, 


And you make your feines another, 
You fig,and you amble, andyou nickname Gods creatures, 
Making 2 your wantonmeſle, your ignorance, " 


A pox, ts ſcuruy, Ile no more ef; 74 
Tt hath mademe madde 2-Ike no moremarriagey, 
All that are marti-d but one.ſhall fue, 
Therelt ſhall keepeas they are,toa Numery £ gor, 
-1- &S 


Printt of. Dewmarke. 
Toa Nunnery goe.. exon (int! 21] 
Ofe. Great Godof heauen,what a quicke change is this? - 
The Courtier, Scholler,Souldier, all nhim;:! + 
All daſhe and plinterd thence, Q-woeas me, 
Toa ſcene what Lhaiteſecne,ſce what I ſee. ex. 
King Loue? Nomo, that's not the cauſe, Enter King and = 
Some deeper thing it is thattroubles him. Corambis. & 
Cor, Wel,ſomething itis:my Lord,content you a while, 


] will wy ſelfe goe fecle hit:let meworke, - _. 

Ietry him euery way : ſee where hecomes, 

Send you thoſe Gentlemen, letme alone 

To finde thedepth of chis,away,begone. |. ' exit Kixg. 
Now my good Lord;doyou know me? + Enter Hamlet. 

Ham, Yeavery well;yate a fi{hmanyer. 

Cor. NotI my Lord.” | wy 
| Ham, Thenlir, I would you were ſa honeſt a man, 
' For to be honeſt, as this agg goes, k 
Is one man to be picktourattennethouſand. 

(or. What doc you reade my Lord? 

Ham. Wordes,wordes. 

(or. What's the matter my Lord? 

Ham. Betweene who? 7 'D.- 

Cor, 1 meanethe matter you reade my Lord. A 

Ham. Mary molt vile hereftc:: + - 
For here the Satyricall Satyre writes, 

/ That oldemen _ hollow eyes,weake bon 

Grey beardes, pitafall weake cs, gowty k 
All which fir.T woſt potently belecuc 4. FP 
For fir, your ſelfe ſhalbe olde asT am, * 

Iflike a Crabbe, you could goe'backeward, 

(or. How pregnant his replies are,and full of wit: 

Yet at firſt he tooke mefor a gn Af 
All this comes by loue,the vemencieot loue, 
And when I was yong, I wasveryidle, 
And ſuffered much extafic in loue, very neere this: 
Will you walke out ofthe aire my Lord? | 

b > | E 2 " Haw, 
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TheT ragedy of Hamlet 


Ham. Into my grave. 
' (er. By the maſle that corel the aire wagons, 
Very Fen anſwers; | 
My hal I will take my leaue of yOw:! 
Enter Gilaeritone, and Roſſencrafr. 
Ham, Youcantake nothing from mefir, 
] willmorew ingly part with ; all, 
Olde doating foo 
Cor, You ſecke Prince Hamlet,ſee,there he is. exi. 
G4. Health to your Lordlhip. -- þ 
Ham. What, Gilderſtone;and Roſſencraft, 
Weclcomekinde Schoole-fellowes to £!/anoure. 
G4. Wethanke your Grace,and would be very glad 
You were as when We werg at Wittenberg. 
Ham. Ithanke you, butis this viſitation free of 
Your felues, or were you not ſent for? Fl 
Tell me true,come, I know thegood King and Queene 
Sent for you, there is.a kinde of cb F-fion 1nyourcye: 
Come, I know you were ſent for. 
Gif. What fay you? 
Har. Nay then I ſee how the winde lits, 
—__ were ſentfor. 
Reſſ. Mylord,we were, and willingly if we might, - 
Know the cauſe and groundof your diſcontent. 
Ham. Why I want preferment. 
Rofſ. 1 chinke not ſo my lord. tþ." 
Ham. Yes faith,this great world you ſee contents me nor, 
No northe ſpangled heauens,nor earth,nor ſea, 
No nor Min that is fo glorious a creature, 


; Contentsnot me, no nor woman too,though you laugh. 


Gt. Mylord, welaughnot at that. 

Ham. Why did you laugh then, 
When I ſaid, Mandid not content mee? 

Gu, My Lord, we ge, when you ſud, Man did not 
content You. : , . 
W hat entertainement tthe Players ul hauc, 
We 


_ 


| Andthe Lady ſhall haue leaue toſpeake her minde freely, 


"Now giue a hundred,two hundred pounds 


Prince of Denmarke. - _ 

We boorded them a the way : they are comming to you. 
Ham. Players ,whatPkycts be they? - 
Rofſ. My Lord, the Tragedians of the Gitty, 

Thoſe that you tooke delight to ſec ſo oftc 1.) (tie? - 
Ham. How comes it that they trauell? Do they grow re- + 
Git. No my Lord, their reputation holds as itwas wont. 
Ham, How them: | 
Git. Ytaith my Lord, noveltie carries.it away; 

For the principall publike audience that 

Came to them, are turnedto p riuateplayes, --- 

And to the humour of children 

Ham. I docnotgreatly wonder of its 
For thoſe that would'make mops and moes' 
Atmy vncle, when my father liued, 


For his piture : but they ſhall be welcome, 

He that playes the ing hauetribuce of me, 

The ventrous Knight ſhall yſc his foyle and target, 
'Fhelouer ſhallfi tis, / 

The clowne ſhall make them laugh _ +» (for, 
That are tickled inthe lungs , or the blanke verſe ſhall balc 


The T 1 ſound, Enter Corambis. 
Do you ee yonder great baby® 
He is not yer outothis ſwadling clowts. 
Gil. That may be, for they ſay an olde man 
Is twice a childe. | (Players, 
Ham. Ile prophecic to you, hee comes totell meea the 
You ſay true, a monday laſt, was ſo indtede. | 
Cor. Mylord, I have news to tell you. 


Ham. My Lord, Thaue newestotellyous - | Bf 
When Ro//ios was an Aftorin Rowe. : 
Cor, The Aftors are come hither,my lord. [A 


Ham. Buz,buz; 

Cor. The beſt RN i uiontony 
Either for Comedy, Tragedy, Hiſtorie,Paſtorall, 
ther for omedy, Tragedy, Es "Paſt 


i 


. A GS — mg 


The Tragedie of Haveses 


Paſtorall, Hiſtoricall, Hiſtorical, Gomicall, 
Comical! hiſtoricall, Paſtoral; T rapedy hiſtorical: 3s 
Seneca cannot be too heauy, nor P&rotoo bght:! 3». 
For the law hath wnt choſe are F onely men. | 
Ha, O TephaTudge of Jnee!! what atreaſure had{t thou? 
Cor. Why whata treaſure bad he my lord? 
Ham, Why one faire daughtcr,andno more, 
The which heloued paſſing wel).: 
Cor. A,ſtil harpinga my daughteriwell my Lord, 
If you call me /epha, I hane a daughter that 
Ilouepalling well. v7 ira | 
Ham. Nay that followes not. <0 
(or. What followes themmy Lord? . | bc 
Ham. Why by lot, or God wot,or as it came to paſle,. 
And ſo it was, the firſt verſe of the godly Ballet ; 


' Wil tel youall:for look you where my abridgement comes: 


Welcome maiſters, welcome all, | _. - Emer players. 


' What my olde friend,thy face is vallanced..... 


Since I ſaw thee laſt, com'ſt thon ro beardmein Denmarke? 
My yong lady and miſris, burlady but your (you were: 


- Ladiſhipis growne by the altitude of a chopine higher than 
' - Pray God (iryour'voyce, like a peece of vncurrant - 
, Golde, be not crack tinthe ring:come on maifters, 

/ Weele cuen too, like French Falconers, _' 
\ Flie at any thing we ſee, come, a taſte of your 

| Quallitic, aſpeech;a paſſionate ſpeech. 


Plager: What ſpecch my good lord? 

Ham: Iheard thee ſpeakcaſpeechoncs, - 
But it was neuer atted:or if :twere, | 4 
Neuer abouc twicg, for as I remember, 
It pleaſed not thevulgar;it was cauiary 


To the million : buttome  :: 

Andothers, thatreceived it inthelikekinde, 

Cried inthe toppe of theiriudgements,an excellent play, * 

Set downe with as yreat modetiis as cunning: | 

One ſaid there was no {alletsin the lines to make the ſauory, 
| 3p! But 


' Prexwee of Denmarke.Y. 
But called it an honeſt methode,as wholeſome ax Fyeete. 
Come, a ſpeechinitTehicfly remember 
Was e/£neas tale to Dido, 
And then eſpecially where he talkes of Princes laughter, 
If it live inthy memory beginneat this line, 
Letmeſee. _ 
Therugged P5r7m, like th'arganian beaſt: 
No tis not fo, it begins with Pirrrme: | 
O Ihaeit 
The rugged Pirru, he whoſe ablear armes, 
Blacke as his purpoſe did the night tefenible, . 
When he lay couchedin the ominous horſe;' , + 
Hath now his blacke and grimme complexion linecred 
With Heraldry more dilmall, head to foote, 
Now is he totall gui horridely tricked 
With bloo@ of fathers, mothers, daughters,ſonnes, 


Backtandimpare andre Eg | 
| Riftedinearth and fire, 6 Ce # © Proem ſcekes: 


90 goe on. (accent. 
Cor. Afore (God, my Lord, well ſpoke, and with good 
Play:"Anone he finds him ſiriking too ſhore atGreeks, 

His aatihetibprarebellious to his Arme, 


Lies whereit falles, vnableto reſiſt. "G3. A” 


Pyrri at Proam drives, but all in rage, TI 


Stnkeswidezbtir withthe whiffe and winde 
Ofhis fell ſword, th'iunnerued father failes. 
(or. Enough my friend, tytoolong. | -- 
Ham. Tt ſhall to#he Barbers with your bews \ 
A pox, hee's fora yxe, or auleofbawdry, ' 
Orelſ& he ſlexpes, comron to Hecwha,tome. ih?! 
Pliy. But who;O-who hadfeenethemobled Queene? 
Cor. Mobled Queeneisyood;farh very good. | 
Play. Altinthe alarm andfeare TAs. roſe vp, 


And ore her weake andall ore-teerm;g-loynes,a blancket 
And a kercher on thathead, where late Aura hon ſtoode, 


Who this had ſtenewithtorgacinuenom'd (peech, 
Would 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 


Would treaſon haue pronounced, bolts 4: 
Forifthe godsthemlclues had ſcene her then, | z,../1 
Whenſhe ſaw Pirrw with malitious ſtrokes, Mae 
Mincing her husbandes limbs, NIEL 
It would haue made milch the burning eyes ofimatten; - 


And paſſionin the gods. 29 wn 
Cor. Looke mylordifhe hathnot changde hiscolow!, | 


And hath tcares in his eyes: no more good heart, no more. ' 
Ham. T'is well, Tis very well, pray my lord; -:: if 


Will you ſce the Players well beſtowed, Al, 
I te!l you they are the Chronicles & 
And briefe abſtrafts of the time, 
After your death I can tell you, | 1, 
You were better havea bad Epitceth, _ :*T'6 
Thentheirillreport while you liue. 
{or. My lord, I will vſe them accordingto their deſerts. 
Ham. O farre better man, vſc every man after his deſerts; 
Then who ſhould ſcape whipping? | 
Vſe them after your owne honor and dignitie, . 
Theleſlethey deſcrue, the greater credit s yours. 
{ar. Welcome my good fellowes. «4,01 dwite 
Haw. Come hither maiſters, can younotplaytheaut- 
der of Gon/apo? Hae a due © 


| |, | players Yes my Lord. 


Hen, And could ſt notthou forancedeſtudy me - - -- 
Some dozen or fixteene lines, + brow 1h 4) 
Which 1 m_ Pmbcuromornen inſert® + {+1101 
players Yes veryealily my good Lord, © ij + 
Ham. T 'is well, I thankeyoutfollowthatlord: 


| Anddoeyou heare firs? take heede youmocke him not. 


Gentlemen, for your kindnes I thankeyou, --- 
Andfor atime I would defire you leaue me. ! 
Gi/. Qurlouc and ducticis at your commaund. 
- Exennt all but Hamlet. 
. Ham. Why what a dunghillidiote flaue am 13 
Why theſe Players here draw water fromeyes: 


Prince of” Denmarke 


For Hecuba, why whatis Hecubato him,or he to Hecuba? _ 


What would he do andif he had my loſle? 
His father murdred, and a Crowne bereft him, 
He would turne all his teares to droppes of blood, 
Amaze theſtanders by with his laments, 
Serike more then wonderinthe iudiciall eares, 
Contound the ignorant, and make mute the wiſe, 
Indeede his paſſion would be general]. | 
YetTI hike to an aſte and Tohna Dreames, 
* Hauing my father murdred by a villaine, © - 
Stand (till, and let it paſſe, why ſure I am a coward: 
Whopluckes me by the beard, or twites my noſe, 
Giue's me the lie!'th throate downeto the lungs, 
Sure I ſhould take it, or elſc I have no gall, 
Or by this I ſhould afacred all theregion kites 
With this flaues offcll, this damned villaine, 
T reacherous,bawdy, murderous villaine: 
Why this is braue, that I the ſonne of my dearefather, . 
Should like aſcalion, like a very drab > 
Thus raile in wordes. About my braine, | 
I hauc heard that guilty creacures fieting at a play, 
Hath,by the very cunning of the ſcene,confeſt a murder 
Committed long before. a 
T his ſpirit that I haue ſeene may beqhe Diuel|, 
And out of my weakeneſle and my melancholy, 
As he is very potent with ſuch men, * 
Daoth ſccke to damneme, I will haue ſounder proofes, 
The play $the thing, | 
Whercia I'le catch the conſcience of the King, ex. 


Enter the King, Qurens, and Lordes. 


King Lordes, :an you by no meanes finde 
The cauſe of our ſonne Hamlets lunacie? | 
You being ſoneere in loue, euenfrom his youth, | 


Me thinkes ſhould gainc more than a _ ould. pA 2 
ib 
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The Tragtate of Hamlet - 


EL} Git, My lord, we haue done all the beſt we could, 
 Towringfrom him the cauſe of all his 'griefe, 
But ſt:1| he puts vs off, and by no meanes 
Would wake an anſwere to that we expoſde. 
; | Roſſ. Yet was he ſomething more inchn'd tomirth 
þ - - Before weleft him, and l taker, 
' He hathgiucnorder for a play to night, 
| Arwhich hecraves your ighneſſe company. 
1 Kmg Writh all our keart, it hkes vs very well: = 
| 
f 


. Gentlemen, ſecke {ti]] to increaſe hi; mitth, 
Spare for no colt, our coffers ſhall be open, 
And we vnto yourſelves will (hll be thankefull. 
Both Inall wee can, be ſure you ſhall commaund. 
Yueeve Thankes gentlemen, and what the Queene of 
May pleaſure you, beſure you ſhall not want. (Denmarke 
Gi. Weele once againe vnto the noble Prince. 
King Thanks to you both: Gertred youl ſee this play. 
Ducene My lord I will, andit joyes me at the ſoule \ 
Heis inclin'd to any kinde of mirth. vV, 
Cor. Madame, I pray be ruled by me: 
And my good Soueraigne, give me leaue toſpeake, 
We cannot yet {inde out the very ground 
Of his diſtemperance, therefore 
] holdeit meete, if fo it pleaſe you, 
Elſe they ſhall not meete,and thus it is. 
Kmg Whatiſt Corambis? - (done, 
Cor. Mary my good lord this,ſoone when the ſports arc 
Madam, fend you1n haſte to ſpeake with him, 
And | my felfc witli ſtand behynd the Arras, 
There queſtion you the caule of all his griefe, 
Anethen :nloue and nature vnto you, hec'le tell you all: 
My Lord,how thinke you on'e = 
Kmg Itlikes vs well, Gerterd, what fay you? 
Oneene With all my heart, ſoone will 1 ſend for him. 
Cor. My feife will bethat happy meſl-nger, | 
Who hopes his grickc will be reueal'd to her. exewnt omnes 


Enter 


<< 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Enter Hiymlet and the Players. 


Hem. Pronounce me this ſpeech trippingly a the tongue 


as [ twght thee, 
Mary and you mouthit, as a many of your players do 
]I'derather hearea towne bull bellow, | 

Then ſuch a fellow ſpeake my lines. 

Nor do not ſaw the aire thus with your hands, 
But-giue every thing his ation with temperance. (fellow, 
O it offends mee to the ſoule, to heare a rcbuſtious periwig 
To teare a paſlion in totters, into very ragges; 
Tofplit thecares of the ignoraut,who for the (noiſes, 
Moſt parte are capable of nothing but dumbe ſhewes and 

I would haneſuch a fellow whiptfor o're doing, tarmagant 

It out, Herodes Herod. 

players My Lorde, wee haue indifferently reformed that 
among Vs. 
Ham, Thebetter, the better, mend itall together: 

There be fcllowes that I haue ſcene play, 

And heard others commend them,and that highly too, 
That having neither the gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, 

Nor Turke, haue ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, | | 

T hat you would a thought, ſome of Natures journeymen 
Had made mcn,and not made them well, 
They imitated humanicie,ſo abhominable: 
Take heede,auoyde it. 

players I warrant you my Lord. 

Ham. And doe you heare? let not your Clowne ſpeake 
Moreth-nis ſet downe, there be of them I can tell you 
That will laugh themſclues, to fet on ſome 
Quantitie ot barren ſpeRators to laugh with them, 

Albcit there is ſome neceſlary point in the Play 
Then to be obſerued:O t'is vile, and (ſhewes 
A pittifull ambition in the toole that vſeth it. 


\ 
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TheT ragedy of Hamlet 
ntheir tables, before they come to the play,as this: 
Cannot you ſtay till I cate my porrige? and, you owe me 
A quarters wages:and, my coate wants a culhifon? 
And,your bcere is ſowre:and, blabbering with his lips, 
And thus kecpingin his cinkapaſe of icaſts, 
ſhen, God knows,the warine Clowne cannot make aieſt 
Vnleſle by chance,as the blinde man catcheth a hare: 
Maiſters tell him of ir. 
players We will my Lord. 
Ham. Well, goe make you ready. exennt players. 
Horatio. Heere my Lord. 
Ham. Horatio, thou att eucn as iuſt a man, 
Ase're my conuerſation cop'd withall, 
Hor: O mylord! 
Ham. Nay why ſhould Tflattcr thee? 
Why ſhould the poorc be flattered? - 
What gaine ſhould I receive by flattering theey 
That nothing kath butthy good minge? 
Letflattery fit on thoſe time-plcaling tongs, - 
To glofe with them that loues to heare their praiſe, 
And not with ſuch as thou Horatio. 
T hereisa play to night, wherein one Sceane they haue x 
Comes very neere the murder of my father, 
When thou ſhalt ſee that AR afoote, 
Markethou the King, doe but obſcrue his Jookes, 
For minecies will rwet co his face: 
Andif he doe not bleach, and change at that, 
Itis adamned ghoſt that we haveſcene. 
Horatio, haue a care, obſerue him well. 
Hor, My lord, mine eics ſhail ſtill be on his face, 
Andnot theſmalleſt alteration 
T ta ſhall appeare in him, but I ſhall note it. 
Ham, Hare, they come. 
Enter King, weene Corambu, axd other Lords, (a play? 
Kmy How now!on Hamlet hew farc you,ſhall we have 
Ham, Yair the Camelions diſh, not capon cramm'd, 
feede 


Prince of Denmarke. 
feede a the ayre. i Tis 5c 
I father : My lord, you playd inthe Vaiverſitie. 
(or. ThatTI did my L: and I was counted a good ator. 
Ham. What did you enaRthere? 
(or. My lord, I did aft /nlwe Ceſar, T was killed 
in the Capitoll, Brat killed me. Fees 
Ham. It was a brute parte of him, * 
To kill fo capitall a calte. | 
Come, be theſe Players ready? 
Ougene Hamlet comefit downe by me. _.. 
Ham. No by my faith mother, heere's amettle more at- 


Lady will you giue me leaue,and fo forth: (trame: 
Tolay my head in yourlappe? 
. Ofel. No my Lord. (trary matcers? | 


Ham. V pon your lap,what do you thinke I meant con- (5) 
Enter in a Dumbe Shew, the King andthe Ducene, be (its 
downe in an e Arbor, ſhe leaues him: Then enters Lucs- 


#6 


anus with poyſon in a Yiall, and powres it in his eares,and 0g ia | 


goes away : Thenthe Ducene commeth and findes him 
dead: and goes away with the other, | 
Ofel. What meanes this my Lord? | Enter the Prologue. 
Ham. This is myching Mallico, that meanes my chicfe. 
Ofe/, What doth this meane my lord? 
Ham. you ſhall heare anone, this fellow will tell you all. 
_ 'Ofzl, Willhetell'vs what this ſhew meancs? 
Ham. I, or any ſhew youle ſhew him, _ 
Be not afeard to ſhew, heele not be afcard to tell: 
O theſe Players cannot keepe counſel, thetletell all. 
Pro/. For vs,and for our Tragedie, 
Heere ſtowpiug to your wenzwany 
We begge your hearing patiently. 
Hog, it abate apocke fora ring? ' 
- Ofel. T'is ſhort my Lord. Ji 
Ham. As womens loue. 
Enter the Duke and Dutcheſſe, 
fortic ycares are paſt, _ date is gone, 
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The Trageaie of Hamlet 


Since happy time ioyn'd both our hearts as one: 
And now the blood that fill'd my youthfull veines, 
Runnes weakely in their pipes, and all the ſtraines 
Cfmulicke, which whilome pleaſde mine eare, 

Is now a burthen that Age cannot beare: 

And therefore ſweete Nature muſt pay his due, 
Toheauen muſt I, and lcaue the carth with you. 

'Dntcheſſe' O ſay notſo, leſt that you kill my heart, 
When death takes you, let life from me depart. 

Duke Content thy ſelfe, when ended 1s my date, 
Thon mailt(perchance)hau- a more noble mafe, | 
More wiſe,more youthfull, and one, 

Datcheſſe. Oſpeake no more, for then Tam accurſt, 
None vweds the ſecond, bt ſhe kils the firſts 
A ſecond time I fall my Lord that's dead, »+» 

When ſecond husbind kiſſes me in bed. ' 

Ham.- O wormewood,wormewood! 

Dake I doe beleeue you [weete,what now you ſpeake, 
But what we doc determine oft we breake, 

For our demiſes ſtil are overthrowne, 

Our thoughts are ours, their end's none of our ownc: 
So thinke you will no ſecond husband wed, 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lordis dead. 

Dutcheſſe Both here and there purſue me laſting ſtrife, 
If once a widdow,euer I be wife. 

Ham. It ſhe ſhould breake now. | 

Dake T's deepely (worne,ſweete leave me here awhile, 


My ſpmitesgrowe dull, and faine I would beguilcthe tedi- 


ous time with ſleepe. 
1 Dutcheſſe Sleepe rocke thy braine, / 
And never come miſchance betweene vs twaine.' exit Lady 
Ham. Magaw, how do youlike this play? 
Queene The Ladyproteſtstoo much. 
Ham, O butſheele kerpe her word. 
4 ing Hauc you heard theargument, is there no offence 
in it? ,* =, 
T Ham. 


| Prince of Denmarke. 


Ham. No offence in the world, poyſoninieft, poiſon in 
King What do you call the name of theplay? | (teſt. 
Ham. Mouſe-trap:mary how trapically:this-pliy is ( / ts © 
Theimage ofa murderdonein' » Alberts Reb * TL 
Was the Dukes name; his wife&p:gta, AID Die & | 
Father,it is a knauiſh peece a worke: butwhat - Gon2040 Tf I hes | 
A that, i OO vs, you an:} I thathaue free Ya; by We = 
Soules,let the 2alld jade wince, this is one Hg Fro * 
Lucians nephew tothefKing,, Duke. [penn 
Ofet. Ya're as good as a Chorws my lord. 
Ham, I could interpret the.Joue you beare, if I awe the 
poopies dallying, | | 
Ofel. Y are very pleaſantmy lord, 
Ham. Whol, your onhie jig-maker, why what ſhoulde 
a man do but be merry? for looke how cheerefully my mo- 
ther Jookes, my father died within theſe two houres, 
———' Ofel. Nay, tis twice twamonths,my Lord. 
Ham. T wo months;nay thenlet the diuell weare blacks, 
For i'le haue aſuteof Sables : Iefu3, two months dead, 
And not forgotten yet? nay then there's ſome 
Like!yhood, a gentlemans death may outlive memorie, 
But by my faith hee muſt build churches then, 
Or els hee muſt follow the olde Epitithe, 
With hoh, with ho, the hobi-horle is forgot. 
Ofel. Yourieſts arekcene my Lord. . = 
Har, It would coſt you a groning to take them off. 
Ofel. Still better and worle. dean 
Ham. So you muſt take your husband, begin. Murdred 
Begin, a poxe, leaue thy damnable faces and begin, 
Come, the croking rauen doth bellow forreuenge. s 
Anrd. Thou »htsblacke, hands apt, aka 74 and time s 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing; (agreeing. 
Thou mixture rancke,of midnight weedes collefed, 
With Fecates bane thriſe blaſted, thriſemnfeRed, 
Thy naturall magicke,and dire propertie, 
One wholeſome hfe vſurps immediately.- —_—_ | 
| a7), 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Haw. He poylons him for his eſtate, 


Cor. Theking riſes, lights hoe. 
Exennt King aud Loydex. 


Ham. What,frighted with falle fires? 


- + - Thenſet the ſtricken deere goe weepe; 

. + \The Hart vogalled play, | \, 
- + For ſome mult laugh, while ſome muſt weepe, - 
"Thus runnes the world away... - 


\ 


Hor. Theking is modted my lord. 
Hor. 1 Horatio, ile take the Ghoſts word 


- For more then allthe coyne in Dexnmarke. þ 


—— 


Enter Roſſencraft and Gilderſtone, 


Roſſ. Now my lord, how 1'{t with you? 
Ham. And it the king like not the tragedy, 
Why then behke he likes it not perdy. 
Roſſ. Weare vety glad to ſce your graceſo pleaſant, 
My g00dlord, let ys againe intreate (ture 
Toknow of you the ground and cauſe of your diſtempera- 
Git. Mylord,your mother craues toſpeake with you. 
Ham. Weſhall obey, were ſhe tervtimes our mother. 
Roſſ. But my good Lord,ſhall I intreate thus much? 
Ham. I pray will you play vpon this pipe? 
Roſſ. Alas mylord I cannot, - 
Haw. Pray will you. | 
Gil. Thavenoslillmy Lord. | 
Ham. why looke, it is a thing of nothing, 
T'is but ſtopping of theſe holes, | 
Andwithalictle breath from yourlips, 
It willgue moſt delicatemuſfick. 
G4. Butthiscarmot wee do my Lord. 
Ham. Pray now, pray hartily, 1 bcſeech you. 


Ke) 


Ros, My lord weecannt. (me? 


« 
o 


Ham. Why how yeworthyathing would you _ of 
cy ou 


— -—- 


Prince of Donmarke 
You would ſeeme to know my ſtops, you would play ypon | 
You would ſearch the very inward part ofmy hart, mee, 
And diueinto the ſecrect of my foul . 

| Zowndsdoyou thinke Tameafier tobe pla'yd * 
On, then a pipe ? call mee whatInſtrument 
You will, though you can frett mee, yet you can not 
Play vpon mee, befides,to be demanded by a ſpunge. 

Roſ. Howa ſpungemy Lord? 

Ham. I fir,aſpunge, that ſokes vp the kings 
Countenance, fauours, and rewardes, that makes 
His liberalitie your tore houſe : but ſuch asyoii, 
Dothe king, the end; belt ſeruiſes 
For hee doth keep you as an Apedoth nuttes, | 

Tn the corner of his ſaw; firftmouthes you, 

Then ſwallowes you: ſo when hee hath necd 
Of you, ts but ſqueefing of you, 
And ſpunge, you ſhall be ___ you ſhall. 

Roſ. Wel my Lord weele take our leave. 

Ham Farewell, farewell, God bleſle you. 


Exit Roſſencraft and Gilderftone. 
a Frame r 1 " 
Cor, M | ucene would ſpeake with you. 
Haw. Do you Goyondalondiache Gihppe a camel}? 


Cer. T's like a camell in deed. 
Haw. Now me thinkesitslikea weaſel. Y © -—-- 
ſor. T'is backthlikea weaſcll. phi bo EY, 
Haw, Orlike a whale. wy | 7” 
{or. Very like awhale. — exit Coram. 
Haw. Why then tell my mother i'le come by and by, 
Good night oratio. 
Hor. Good night ynto your Lordſhip. exit Horatio, 
. Ham. My ws. vw ſhe liath ſent toſpeake with me: 
O God, letne're the heart of Neyo enter | 
T his ſoft boſome. ; 
Let me be crack, not ynaaturall, 


re 
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To doc her wrong my foule ſhall ne're conſent. | exie, / 


. TheTrageaieof Hemlet 
I will peake daggers. thoſe ſharpe wordes being ſpent, 


Enter the King. 

Kins O that this wet that falles vpon mytface 
Would walh the crime cleere from my conſcience! 
When I lookevp to heauen, I ſee my treſpaſle, 
Theearth doth {till crie out ypon:my fat, 

Pay me the murder of a brother and a king, 


' And the adulterous fault I havecommitted: 


O theſe are ſimnes that are vnpatdonable: 

W hy ſay thy finncs wereblacker thenis icat, 

Yet may contrition make them as white as ſnowe: 

I but ſtill to perſeuer in aſanne, | 

It is an at gainſt the vninerſalpower,, 

Moſt wretched wan, ſtoope,bend theeto thyprayer, 
Axke grace of heauen to keepe thee fwom deſpance. 


hee kueetes, ' ,  emters Hamlet 
Him. 1ſo, comefanh and worke thy aſt, 


And thus hee dics : andſo am I revenged: 

No,not ſo: he tooke mydanher Qeeping,his fins brim full, 

And how his ſoule Reodetouhe ſtate othranen 

Who knows, lave the.immonallpowres, 

And ſhallI kill himnow, - 7 :; 

When he is purging of bsdoule? 1 it 1 

Making his way for heauengbists abeneher, - 

And notreuenge:no, getthee vp agen, - (drunke, - 
Then hee's agameiuaring, talong Ws. carowle, drinkingÞ. ; 
crzn'the atellotepletorobiar Led | + | 4A 

Or at ſome afthat hath noreliſh | VERY 

Ot faluatiogin't, cheantriphime t 7. | | 

Thathis heels may kacke ar heauen, 

And fallas lowe ashekeny mother ſtaves, 

T his philicke but prolongs thy weary dayes. eur Heme. 


King My wordes fly vp,my dauncs xemaine clone, 
SB No 


j - 


Prinze bf Dermarke. 
No King on earth is ſafe, if Gods his foe, exit King. 


A Emer ne Corambis. 
| Cor, Madame,lI heare yong Hamlet comming, 
Ic ſhrowde my ſelfe behinde t Arras, exit ( of. 


Aneene Dolo my Lord: \ | 1 
Ham. Mother,mother, O arc you here? - . 
How iſt with yowmother? Lon 
vcexe How i ft with you? | | 
Ham, Thetellyon; butfirſt weele make all ſafe. | | 
.Dwcene Hamdet, thou haſtthy father much offended: | 
Ham. Mother; yoirhaue wyfacher much offended. |= 4 
Dneene How now boy? | 
Ham. How now mocher come here, fat downe, for you 
ſhall heare mefpeake. * [13 
Oncene What wilt thou doe? thou m_ not murder me : | 
Helpe hoe. '' 
Gor. Helpeforthe Ca 
Ham. I a Rat,deadfor a Duckat. 
Raſh intruding foole,farewell, 
I tooke thee for thy better. 1 © 
Dnucene Hamlet, what bafſt:thoudone? 
Hans. Notſo much harme, mother, 
As to kill aking,and marry with his brother. 
Lucene Hom alla king!” 
Ham. LaKin pac fit o_—_ wp andere you part, 
Ifyou be madeof penitrable ſtuff 
Ile make your eyes Looks downe1 indo your heart, 
; And ſee how horridethere and blacke it ſhews. (words? 
g  Dneens Hamlet, what mean'ſt thou by theſe killing 
\- Ham. 'Why this I meane, ſec here, bchold this piture, 
It is the portraiture, of yourdeceaſed husband, 
' See here a face, to outface Har: hitnfelfe, - 
* Aneye, atwhich his foerdid tremble at, 
A front wherin all vertue: we ſer: downe 
' Forto adorne aking, and Faves crowne, 
6 os keart went hand; in cuen a that vow, 
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7 be Tragedy of Hamles 
He made to you jn marriage, and heis dead: 
Murdred, damnably murdred, this was your ————, . 
Looke you now, here is your husband, 
With a facelike Unican. a 
A looke fic fora murder and arape, © 
A dull dead hanging looke, and a hell-bred cie, 
To affright children and amazethe world: 
And this ſame haue you left to change with this. 
What Diucll thus hath coſoned you a athob- mavblinde?| 
Athave youeyes and can youlooke on him 
T hat ſlew my father, and your deere husband, 
To live in the inceſtuous pleaſure of bis bed? 
Dueene O Hamlet, ſpeake nomore. 
Ham. Toleauc him that bare a Monarkes minde, 
For a king of clowts, of very ſhreads. + *. 
Buecene Sweete Hamlet ceaſe. 
Haw. Nay but ſtill to perſiſt and dwellin Eacie, 
'Toſweate vnder theyokeofinfamie, 
To make increaſe of ſhame, to ſeale damnation. 
Dneene Hamlet, nomore. . TET 
Ham, Why appetite withyou is in chownths, ; 
Your blood runnes backeward now from whence it came, ' 
Whole chide hotc blood within a Virgins heart, 
When luſt ſhall dwell wichin a matrons breaſt? 
Ducene Hamlet,thou cleaves my heart in twaine. 
Ham, O throw away the wotſer part of —aipe the 


Enter the gboit i in hu vight gewne. 


Saueme,ſaue me,you gratious 
Powers abouc ,and houer ouer mee, 
Wuhyour celeftiall 
Doc you not come yourtardy ſonve tochide, | 
Thar I chus long haue let revenge flippe by? " 
O donot glare with lookes ſo Danfull! 
Leſt thatwy heart ofltone yeeld to compaſſion, 


” 


And 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Andeuery part that ſhould affiſt revenge, 
Forgoe their proper powers, and fallto pitty. 
Ghoft Hamlet, I onee againe appearc to thee, 
To putthee in remembrance of my death: 
 Deenot neglcR, norlong time put it off, 
But I percciue by thy diſtrated lookes, ker 
Thy mother's fearctull, and ſhe Rtands aniazde: 
aver to her Hamlet, for her ſex is weake, 
omfort my mother, Hamlet, thinke on- me. 
Ham. How iſt wuh you Lady? 
weens Nay, how it with you 
That thus you bend your eyes on vacancie;, © , 
And holde diſcourſe withnothiog but with ayre? 
Ham. Why doc you nothing Feated 
DOuzene Not I. OT ES} 
Ham, Nor doe you nothing ſee? 
Aneene. Noneither. (habice 
Ham. No, why ſee the ag Opiochet my father, in the 
| Ashelied, looke you how pale helookes, 
| Sec how he ſteales away out of the Portal, 


Looke, there he goes. exit ghoſl. 
weene Ali the back ofthy braine, 

Which makes thy wage to blazonthy hearts griefe: 
But as I havea ſoule,I fweare by hcauen, 
I never knew ofthismoſt hornde murder: 
But Hamlet, this is onely fantafie,, 
And tor my loue forget theſe idlefits. 
. Ham. Idle, nomother, my pulſe doth beatelike 
Ttis not madneſle that poſſeſſeth Hamlet. 
O mother, if euer you did my deare father loue, 
Forbeare the adulterous bed to night, 
And win your ſelfe by little as you may, 
Intimeit may be you wil lothe him quite: 
And mother, but aſſiſt mee inreuen 
Andin his death __ wr _ ic 

KOs Hamlet, VOW DYt maic{ty, 
f G 3 Thaz 


yours, 


by. 


| Ham, Aclupper,not where he is eating,but 


TheT ragedie of Hamlet 
That knowes our thoughts, and lookes into our hearts, 
T will conceale,conſent,and doe my belt, 
What ſtratagem ſoc're thou ſhalt deuile. 

Hams. It is enough, mother good night: 
Come fir, I'le prouide for you a graue, 
Who was in lifc a fooliſh prating knaue. 

Exit Hamlet with the dead boay. 


 Emterthe King and Lordes. 
King Now Gertred, whatſayes our ſonne, how doe you 
finde him? 
weene Alas my lord, as raging astho ſea; 
Whenas he came, I firſt beſpake him faire, 
But then he throwes and tofles me about, 
As one forgetting that I was his mgther: 
AtlaſtI call'd for help : and as I cried, {07 ambir 
Call'd, which Hamlctno ſooner heard, but whips me 
Outhisrapier,and crics,a Rat,a Rat, and in his rage 
The good olde man he iilles. '$? 
Kmg Why this his madneſſe will yndocour ſtate. 
Lordes goe to him, inquirethe body out. © + 1:1 
Gil. We willmy Lord. © Exennt Lordes. 
King Gertred, your ſonnethall preſently co England, 
His ſhipping is already furniſhed, /'- 7, 
and Gelder Fong, *: 


And we haue ſent by Roſſencrafs 
Our lctters to our deare brother of England, 
For Hamlets welfare and hishappieſfe: +: . 
Happly theaire and clamate ofthe Country 
May plcaſc him better than his natiue home: © - 
Sce where hecomes. 


| Enter Hamlet and the Lordes,. + 
Gil. Mylord, we canby no meanes ' © 

Know of him where the bodyis. - - ; 
King Now ſonne Harmlet, where is this dead body? 


Where 


:Prince of Denmarke, 


Where he is caten, a certaine company of poli:icke wormes 
are cuen now at him. | 
ear 


Father,your fatteKing,and your leane Begg 
Are but variable ſrrnices;ttwo diſhes to one meſle: 
Looke you, a man may fiſh with that worme 
That hatheaten ofa King, | 
Anda Beggar cate that fiſh, | 
Which that worme hath caughe. | 
Kmg What of this? | 
Ham. Nothing father, butto tell you,how a King |! 
May go a progreſle through the guttes of a Beggar. | 
Kmg But ſonne Ham/er, whe:e is this body? 
Haw. Inheaun,f you chanceto miſle him there, 
Father, you had beſt looke in the other partes below il 
For him, aud if you'cannot finde him there, | | 8 
You may chance to noſe him as you go vp the lobby. _ 
King "Make haſte and fiade him oue. 
Ham. Nay doe you hcare? donotmaketoo much haſte, 
Ile warrant you hee; le ſtay tall you come. | 
King Well ſonne Hemet, wein care of you: but ſpecially 
m tender preſervation of your health, 
The which we price even as ourproper {clte, 
It is our minde youforthwithgoe for Exylavd, 
The winde fits faire, you ſballaboorde to might, | 
Lord Rofſencrafs and Gilderitone hall gocalong with you. 
Ham, Qwithall my heart:farewel mother. - ns 
"King Yourlouing father,#Hamier. #4 {| 


Ham. My mother ſay: you married my mother, 
My mother is yout wife, man and wife s oncficth, 
And ſo(my mother)farewel:for England hoc. 

| exeunt all but the king, 

king Gertred,leaueme, ' Y 
And take yourleauc of Hamer, 
ToEng/and is he gone, nete to returne: 
Our Letcers are vnto the Ro England, 
T hat on the ſight of them, on his allcgeance, 


He 


The Tragedy of Hamlet 


He preſently without demaunding ways | 
That Heer looſe his head, for he mult die, 

There's morein him than ſhallow eyes can ſee: 

He once being dead, why then ourſtate is free,  ex#. 


Enter Fortenbraſſe, Dr uwnre and Sonithers, 


Fort. Captainc, from vs goe grecte 
The king of Denmarke: f | 
Tell him that Fortenbraſfſe nephew to old Norwsh, 


| Craues afree paſſe and conduftouer hisland, - 


According to the Articles agreed 0n: 
Youknow our Randeyous, goe march away. exeant all. 


enter King and © neene. 


King Homletis ſhip't for England, farc him well, 
Hom to heare wh un from chenceere long, 
If thing fall out to our content, 
Asl akeno doubeburfo ſal St "AY 
Meene t.it may,heau'ns t 
Both niſchenccofolde or ambis eres Ya. 
Harth pierſed ſo the yong Ofehees heart, * | 
T hat ſhe, poore maide, is quite bereft her wittes. 
King Alas deere heart! Andontheother fide, 
We vnderſtand her brother's come from France, 
And he hath balfe the heart of all our Land, | 
And hardly hee'le forget his fathers death, 
Voleſſeby ſome meanes he be pacified. 
2u. Olcewhere the yong Ofebe is! 


Emer Ofvia pling 1 Late, udher bj 
Ofehia How ſhould Lyour trucloucknow 


From another man? - 
By his cockle hatte, and his ſtaffe, 


Y |- . Prince of Denmarke 
And his ſandall ſhoone. | 


White his ſhrowde as mountaine ſhowe, 
Larded with ſweetc flowers, 
That bewept tothe graue did not goe 
W'ith true lovers ſhowers: | 
He is dead and gone Lady,heis dead and gone, | 
At his head a graſle greene turffe, 4 
At his hecles a ſtone., | * 
kmg Flow 1{t with you ſweete Ofeda? | 
Ofehia Well God yecld you, | 
Ir gneucs me to fee how they Jaid himin the cold ground, | 
I could not chulc but weepe:. [EE 2 | 
And wilthe not come agumc? | 
And «will > not come againe? 
No,no,hce's gone, and we caſt away monz, 
And he neuer will come againe. 
His beard as white as ſnawe: pn; 
All flaxen was his pole, _ Of: 
Heis dead, he1s gone, - 
And we caſt away moane: 2 
God a mercy on his ſoule. 
And of all chtiſten ſoulcs Ipray God. | 
God be with you Ladies,God be with you. exit Ofelia. 
| king Apretty wrezch! this is a change indeede: 
O Time, how ſwiftly runnes ourioyes away? 
Content on carth was neuer certaine bred, 
To day welaugh and liue, tomorrow dead. 
How now, what noylſe is that? 
ef noyſe withm. enter Leartes. Fe 
Lear. Stay there vntill I come, 
O thou vildeking,giue me my father: 
Speake, ſay, where's my father? 
king Dead. | ” 
Lear. Who hath murdred him?ſpeake, i le not 
Be jugelcd with, for he is murdred. 


Queene Tcuc,butnot by him. _ 
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 TheT ragedie of H amlet 
Lear. By whome, by heau'n Ile be reſolued. 
 kins Lec him goe Gerrred,away, I fcarc him not, 
There's fich diuinitie doth wall a king, 


T hat treaſon dares not looke on. 
Let him goe G ertred, that your father ismurdred, 


 Tiistrne, and we moſtſory forit, 


Being the chictcſt piller of our ſtate: 
Therefore will you like a moſt deſperate gamſter, 
Swoop-ſtake-like,draw at friend, and foe,and all? 

Lear. To his good friends thus wide Te ope minearms, 
Andlocke them in my hart,butto his focs, 
I will no reconcilement but by bloud. 

king Why now you ſpeake like a moſt louing ſonne: 
And that in ſoule we ſorrow for for his death, 
Yourſelfe crelong ſhall be a witneſle, 
Mecane while be patient, and content your ſelfc. 

Enter Ofelia as before, 

Lear. Who's this,Ofela? O my deere ſiſter! 

I''t poſſible a yong maides life, 


. Should be as mortall as an olde maÞs ſawe? 


O heau'ns theruſelues! how now Ofel:a? 
Ofel. Wel God a mercy, I a bin gathering of floures 
Here,here isrew for you, * 
You may call it hearb a grace a Sundayes, 
Heere's ſome for metoo : you mult weare your rew 


With a difference, there's a dazie. 


Here Loue;, there's roſemary for you 
For remembrance : I pray Loue remember, 
And there's panſey for thoughts, | 
Lear. A dqcument in madnes, thoughts, remembrance: 
O God, O God! 
Ofeha Theres fennellfor you,T woulda giu'n you 
Some violets, but they all withered, when | 
My father died : alas, they ſay the owle was 
A Bakers daughter, we'ſee what we are, | 
But can nottell what we ſhall be. | 


For 


Prince of Denmarke, 


, For bonny ſ{\weete Robin is all my ioy, 
Lear. Thoughts &aftlitions,torments wer 


ſethan hell. 


Ofct. Nay Loue, I pray you make no words of this now: 


I pray now, you ſhall ſing a downe, 
And you a downea, tisathe Kings dqughter 
And thefalſe ſteward,and if any body 
Aske you of any thing, ſay youthis, - 
- To morrowisfaint Valentines day, 
Allinthe morning betime, 
And a maide at your windoy, 
To be your Valentine:-.. '_ __ Sf46-- 
. Theyong man role, and dan'd his clothes, 
And dupt che chamber doore, 
Letin the maide, that out a maide 
Neucr departed more, 
Nay I pray marke now, 
By eiſle,and by faint Charitie, 
Away,and fhe for ſhame: _ 
' Yong men will doo't when they come too's 
By cockethey are too blame. 
Quoth ſhe, before you tumbled me, 
You promiſed me to wed. 
So would I a done, by yonder Sunne, 
If thou hadRnot come to my bed. 
So God be with you all, God bwy Ladics, 
God bwy you Loue. exit Ofechia. 


Lear. Griefe ypon griefe, my father murdered, 


My ſiſter thus diſtraRed: 


Curſed be his ſoule that wrought this wicked aRt. 


ing Content you good Leartes for a tune, 
Although I know your griefe is asafloud, | 
Brimmc full of ſorrow, bat forbearc a whule, 
And thinke/already the reucngeis done 
Onhimthat makes you ſuch a hapleſſc ſonne. 


Lear, You bauec preuail'd my Lord, a while Ie ſtriue, 


To bury griefe withia a tombe of __ 


Which 
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TheT ravedy of. Hamlet 


£ 
Which once vnkearſed, then the world ſhall heare 
Leartes had afather hc held deere. 
kins No more of that, cre many dayes be done, 
You ſhall heare that you do not dreame vpon. exeunt om, 
Enter Horatio and the Oucexe. 
Hor, Madame, your fonne is ſafe arriv'dein Denmarke, 
This letter I euen now receiv dofthim, 
Whereas he writes how he eſcap't the danger, 
And ſubtle treaſon thatthe king had plotted, 
Bcing croſled by the contention of the windes, 
He found the Packet ſent to the king of England, 
Wherein he ſaw himſfelfe betray'd to death, 
As at his next conuerſion with your Frace, 
He will relate the circumſtance at full 
weene Then percciue there's treaſon in his lookes 
That ſeem d to ſugar o re his villanic: 
But I will ſoothe and pleaſe him for a time, 
For murderous windes arc alwayes jealous, 
But know not you Horatio where he 18? 
Hor, . Yes Madame,and he hath appoyntedme 
Tom: etc h;m onthe eaſt de of the Cittic 
1o morrow morning, | 
'Oweene O failenot, good Feratio, and withall, com- 


* A mothers care to him, bid him a white (mend me 
- Bewary of hs preſence, leſt that he 


Failein thathc gocs about. 
Hor. Madam, never make dovbt of that: 
T thinke by this the ncws be cometo court: 
Beis arriv'de, obſerne the king, and you ſhall 
Quiclkely finde, Ham/er being here, 
1 hings teilnorto his minde. 
Ducene Put what becameof GilderFoxeand Roſſencrafi? 
Flor. He being ſetathore, they went for England, | 
Andinthe Packet there writ down that doome | > 
To beperform'd on them poynted for him: 
And by greatchance he had his fathers Seale, 


Prince of Denmarke. 


So all was done without diſcouerie, ' : 
.2neene Thankes be to heauenfor bleſſing ofthe prince, 
FEoratio once againeT take my Jeaue, 
With thowſand mothers blellings to my ſonne. 
Horat. Madam adue. 
Enter Kmg and Leartes., * 
King. Hamletfrom England! is it poſlible? 
What chanceis this? they are gone, and he come home. 
Lear, O heis welcome, by my ſoule he is: | 
Atitmy iocund heart doth leape forioy, 
That 1 ſhall live co tell hm, thus he dies. - --- 
king Leartes, content your ſelfe,be rulde by me, 
And you ſhall haueno let for your reuenge. 
Lear. My will, not all the world." 
Kivg Nay but Leartes,marke theplotT hauelayde, 
\ Thauc heard him often with a greedy wiſh, | 
- Vpon ſome praiſe that he hath heard of you 
Touching your weapon, which with all his heart, 
He might be oncetasked for to try your cunning, - 
Lea, And how forthis? Fl. 
King Mary Leartes thus: Ilelaya wager, ' . 
Shalbe en Ham/er: fide, and you ſhall givethe oddes, 
The which will draw him with a more:defire, ** 
To try the mailſtry, that in twelue venics 
You gaine not three of him : now this being granted, 
When you are hotin midlt of all your play, 6 
Among the foylesſhallaikeenerapicr hey: - 
Steeped in a mixture of deadly poylon, . 
T hat if it drawes but theleaſt dramme of blood, 
In any part of him, he cannot hue: 8 
This being done will free youfrom ſuſpition, 
And not the deereſt friend that Hamierloy de 
Wil cuer haue Leartesinfufpect. -- int T1 
Lear. My lord, I like it well: 
But fay lord Hamlet ſhould _ this watch. 
King/1 ic warrant you,wee Ic put on you | 
44 you,W | P H 3 Suck 
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- TheT ragedze of Hamlet 
Sucha report of {ingularitie, 
Wil bring him on,alchough againſt his will. 
And leſt that al! ſhould miſle, 
Ile haue a pation that ſhall ready ſtand, 
In all his hcate when that he calies for diinke, 
Shall be his period and our happineſſe. _ 
Lear.. T 1sexcellent, O would the time were come! 
Here comes the Q1eene. weene, 


enter the Ln 


king How now Gertred,why looke you heavily? 
Durene O my Lord, the yong Ofc/ia: 
Haung made a garland of ſundry lottes of floures, 
Sitting vppn a willow by a brooke, 
The cnuiousſprig broke, into the brooke ſhefell, 
Andfor a while her clothes ſpread wideabroade, . * | 
Bore the yong Lady vp: and there ſhe fate ſmiling, . ©. * 
Euen Mermaide:like, twixt heauen and earth, 
Chaunting olde ſundry tunes vacapable | 
Asit were of her diſtreſle, but long it covld not be, | 
Till chat her clothes, being heauy.with their drinke, 
Dragg d the {weete wretch to death. 
Lear. So,ſhe is drownde: 9 , 
Too much of water haſt thou Ofche, 
Therefore I will not drowne thee in my teares, 
Revenge it is mult yeeld this heart releefe, 
For wocbegets woe,and griefe hangs on griefe. 
enter Clowne and an other. 
Clowne 1 ſay no, fhe ought not to be buried 
In chriſtian buriall. 
2, Why fi? 
Clowne Mary becauſe ſhee's drownd. 
2, Butſhedidnot drowne her ſelfe. 
Clowne No,that's certaine,the water drown'd her. 
2, Yeabucit wasagainſt her will. 
Clowne No, I deny that, for looke you ir, I ſtand here, 
Ifthe water cometome, I drowne not my (clfe: 
ButifI gocto theater, and am there drown'd, 
$2.5 Taq ". \Bigo 


} 


EXCUnh, 


Prinee of Denmarke, 


Ergo Tam guiltie of my owne death: 
Y arc gone, g0e y are gone fir, 
2; I butlec,ſhe hath chriſtian buriall, 
- * Becauſcſheis a great woman, 
Clowne Maty more's thepitty, that great folke 
Should hauc moreauthonitieto hang or drowne 
\ Themſelues, more than other au, 

. Goe fetch me aſtope of drinke, but before thou 
 Goeſt, tell me one thing, who buildes ſtrongeſt, 

Ofa Maſon, a Shipwright, or a Carpenter? 

2, Why a Maſon, for he buildesall of ſtone, 

And willindurelong. © © = + 

Clowne That's prety, too't agen, too't agen. 

2, Whythena Carpenter, or he buildes the gallowes, 
And that brings many a one to his long home. 

Clowne Prety agen, the gallowes doth well, mary howe 
dooes it well ? the gallowes dooes well to themthat doe ill, 
goe getthee gone: | 
And if any one askethee hereafter;ſay, 

A Graue-maker, for the houſes he buildes | if 
Laſttill Doomeſ-day. Fetch mea ſtopeof beere,goe. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, | 
(lowne A picke-axcand a ſpade, 
A ſpadeforanda winding ſheete, 
Moſt fit it is, for twill be made, bethrowes vpaſtoncd. 
Ferſucha gheſt moſt meete, - - 
Ham. Hath this fellow any feeling of himſelfe, 
Thatisthus merry in making of a graue? 
Sce how the ſlaue jolestheir heads againſt the earth. 
Hor. My lord, Cuſtome hath madeitin him ſceme no» 
Clowne A pick-axc and aſpade,a ſpade, (thing, 
For anda winding fheete, 
Moſt fit it is for to be made, 
For ſuch agheſt moſt meet. * , 
Ham. Looke you, there's another Horatio. 


Why 
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TheT rageaie of. Hamlet 


Such a report of {tngularitie, 
Will bring him on,alchough againſt his will. 
And leſt that all ſhould mile, 

I le have a potion that ſhall ready ſtand, 


. Inall his heate when chat he calies for diinke, 


Shall be his period and our happineſle. 
Lear. T 1s excellent, O would the time were come! 
Here comes the Q1:eene. enter the Dueene, 
kins How now Gertred,why looke you heauily? 
Oueene O my Lord, the yong Ofetia - 
Haung made a garland of ſundry lortes of floures, 
Sitting vpon a willow by a brooke, 
T he cnutousſprig broke, into the brooke ſhefell, 


" Andfor a while her clothes ſpread wide abroade, 


Bore the yong Lady vp: and there ſhe fate ſmiling, 


'Enen Mermaide: like, twixt heauen and earth, 


Chaunting olde ſundry tunes vacapable 
Asit were of her diſtreſle, but long it covid not be, 
Till chat her clothes, being heauy with their drinke, 
Dragg'dthe {weete wretch to death. 

Lear. So,ſhe is drownde! 
Too much of water halt thou Ofehe, 
Therefore I will not drowne thee 10 my teares, 
Revenge it is muſt yeeld this heart releefe, 
For woe begets woe,and gricfe hangs on griefe. excunt, 

enter Clowne and an other. 

Clowne Tay no, the ought not to be buried 
In chriſtian buriall. 

2, Why fir? 

Clowne Mary becauſe ſhee's drownd. 

2, Butſhedidnot drowne her ſelfe, 

Clowne No,that's certaine,the water drown'd her. 

2, Yeabutit wasagainſt hear will. 

Clowne No, Ideny that, for looke you ir, I ſtand here, 
Ifthe water cometome, I drowne not my ſ(clfe: 
ButifI gocto the water, andamthere drown'd, 


, 1 


Ergo 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Fro Tam guiltie of my ownedeathz- | 
Y are gone, goe y aregone fir, > 

2, 1 but lee, ſhe hath chriſtian buriall, 
Becauſc ſheis a great woman. 

Clowne. Mary more's thepitty, that great folke 
Should hauc more authoritie to hang or drowne 
Themſelues, more than other people: 

Goe fetch mea ſtope of drinke, but before thou 
Goel, tell me one thing, who buildes ſtrongeſt, 
Ofa Maſon, a Shipwright, or a Carpenter? 

2. Why a Maſon, for he buildes all of ſtone, 
And will indurelong. FL i LES 

Clowne That's prety, too't agen, too't agen. 

2, Why thena Carpenter, forhe buildes the gallowes, 
And thatbrings many a one to his long home. 

' Clowne Prety agen, the gallowes Sth well, mary howe 
dooes it well ? the gallowes dooes well to themthat doe ill, 
goe getthee gone: | 
And if any oneaskethee hereafter,ſay, 

A Graue-maker, for the houſes he buildes 
Laſttill Doomeſ-day. Fetch mea ſtopeof beere, goe. 


Enter Hamlet and Hoy atio, 
( lowne A picke-axeand a ſpade, 
A ſpadefor anda winding ſhecte, 
Moſt fic it is, for twill be made, berthrowes vpafoonct. 
Ferſucha gheſt moſt meete. | 
Ham. Hath this fellow any feeling of himſelfe, 
Thatisthus merry. in making of a graue? 
Sce how the ſlaue joles their heads againſt the earth. 
Hor, My |lcrd, Cuſtome hath madeitin him ſceme no+ 
Clowne A pick-axe and aſpade,aſpade, (thing, 
For anda winding fheete, F 
Moſt fit is for to bemade, /#/7 
For ſuch a gheſt moſt meet. 4 . 
Ham. Looke you, there's atfother Horarve. 


Why 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Why mai'tnot be the ſcull of ſome Lawyer? 
Me thinkes he ſhould inditethat fellow 
Ofan aRion of Batterie, for knocking 
Him about the pate with's ſhouel:now where is your 
Quurkes and qwiliets now, your vpuchcrs and 
Double vouchers, your leaſes and free-holde, 
And tenements? why that ſame boxe there will ſcarſe 
Holde the conteiance of his land, and mult 
T he honor hie there? O pittifulltransformance! 
Iprethee te!] me Hora, 
Is parchutcnt made of theep-skinnes? __ 
Hop. 1 my Lorde,and of calues-skinnes too. | 
Ham. Itaith they prooug themſelucs ſhecpe and calues 
That deale with them,or put (heir truſt in chews. 
T here's another,why may not that be ſuch a ones 
Scull, that praiſed my Lord'ſuch a ones horſe, 
When he mcantto. beg him} Horatio, I prethee 
Lets queſtion yonder fellow. ;- They 
Now my friend, whoſe grave is this? *: 
{lowwe Nine fir. | w; 
Ham, But who muſt heini? ' (ltr. 
({owne If I hould fay, I hould, I ſhould liein my throat 
Ham. What manmuttbþeburicdherc? 
(!owne No manſfir,,!., : . -_.., 
Ham. What woman?- 

(!ownes Nowoman ncither (ir, but indeede 
One that wa;a woman. | ho 
Ham. Aricxcellent fellow by the Lord Horatio, | + 

T his ſeauen yeareshauel notedit : thetoc of the peſant, 
Comes ſo neere the heele of the courtier, | 
Tt hathcegawles his kibe,I prethee tell mee one thing, 
Howlong will a man liein the ground before hee rots? 
Clowne Ifaith ſir, if hee be notxotten before 

He be laide in, as we haue manypocky corles, 

He wil! laſt you; eightyeares, a tanner 
Willlaſt you cight yeares Cull out, or nine, 


. Princvof" Dewmarke 
Hays. And whine, 10 cal vir © ctt 
Clywve Why bis hide loeaoncd mid hineradey A 


Deuourer of your ape > 
Looke you, heres 
Let meſee, I cuer Noor ron uGd wh 2qqo51 
Slew Forteubraſſe 0 combicyony amis fakes Ter edt 
Hee that's mad... rol rect 
Haw... I mary,how ahamadlet «1 #BÞ. 

(!owne Ifaith very ar ves by eg wits 
=igw,V pon what groun P2tit17 * 

( lowne Athis ground, in Demturbe;- | 
Ham. Whercis hc _ - 

Claws now{.hey ſenthimto E land. 

Haw, Toa !whercfore?: - Pe 

Clowne Why they ſay bell ha hiowincrtere, 
Orifhe AAR RR ERR Gor] «| 
Ic will not be ſcene there, 3 20,3 20 TY 

Ham, Why not there? [1 

Clrwne Why there they ay the men areas medas "Sg 

Hans, Wholsfoull —_ 

Clewne This a plague 6n Ny mathdenoguiechewat, 'F 
He powred once a whole flagontaf Rheniſh of thy. head, 
Why do not you know him? this was one Zorickgs (cull. 
Haw. Was this?I OB? ans 73G 


or 5. wmn ſoaker.,./ 


pour nn PEAS * Au mew 
low tc muur 
fellow inline babeaidd wept ed a 


hundred times,and to ſec, nowthey abborreme. : -Wheres 
apa ya yg 17 Ps ag man 
my. Ladies chamber , and bid her paine -herſelfe aninch 
thicke, to this ſhomult come Zerkebye: R liek I prechce 
bf me one thing, dooſt SrekipkethutbetBcriodicd 
us? om 135th 
Her. Eueaſomy Lord. . | 
Hams And (melt thus? >. 
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Thatit will holde outwater, thatsapatlous\\- +! - 
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T he Tragedie of Hamlet 


Her, Tmy lord, nootherwiſe. | 
Haw: Nozwhy mightnotimagination worke, m-I of 
Alexander, Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander 
becaine carth, ofearth we make day, and Alexander being 
but clay,; why mightnot time bring ts 00-570 he night 
ſtoppe the bou ofa beere bartell? 
Imperious Ceſar dead and torndtoday, 
Might ſtoppe a hole, to keepe the winde away. 
” Enter King and Dneene, Leartes, and other Herder, 
| with aPrieftafeerthe c | 
Haw. What funerall's this that all the ourtamenvy? 
It ſhews to be ſome nobleparcataye: ' * 
Stand by awhile. 
Lear. Whatceremony elſe? ſay,what ceremony elle? 
Prieſt My Lord, we haue done all thathesin vs, 
And mote rele well thechurch can tolerate, /- 
She hath had a Dirge ſung for her miaidenſoule: 
And butfor fauour of the king,and you, ' 
She had beene buried inthe open fieldes, 
Where now ſheis allowed chriſtian buriall. 
- | Lear. So, [tell thee churkſh Prieſt, <iniaitring Angell 
ſhall myliſter be, when thou lieft howling, 
Ham, 'T hefaire Ofe/ia dead! | 
Dwuecene Sweets to the fiveete, hnewedh- 
Thad thought to adornethy bridale wee maide, 
And not to follow thee vnto thy grau | 
Lear. Forbeare the earch aw let fifter farewell | 
. Loartes lraper into the | 
Now powre your earth : aphvds PR bas, © 
And makea hill to o'te rop oldes Pellon:  Haulet loaper 
Whats he that coniures ſo? : . in after LAeNGs 
Ham. Beho!deiisT; Haplet the Dane. 4 6 
Lear. The diuell take thy ſouls, / ELIE 
Ham. O thou pr rateſt not well, | 
I prethee take thy hand from off my near, 
For there is lomething] in me-dangerous, ' 


Which 


_ 
_ 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Which let thy wiſedomie feare, holde off thy haud: 
I lou'de Ofelia as deereas twenty brothers could. 


Shew me what thou wilt doe for her; FE ER 


Wilt fight, wile faſt, wilt pray, 
Wilrdrinke vp veſlels,cate a crocadile? Ile doots & 
Com'ſt op _ my /- aro" 
And wherethou talk'ſt of burying thieealiue; CAR 
Here let vs ſtand : and letthem throw on vs, / 
Whole hills of earth, till wich the heighththerof, 
Mak&Oofcllas a Wart. fe 
King. Forbcare Leartes, now is hee wala is the ho, 
Anone as milde and gentle as. a Nouez -_-._1 | 
Therfore awhile giue hiz wildghumour rage. 1” 
Ham.- Whats the reaſon firthat you wrong mee thus? 
Incuer gaue you cauſe : but ſtand away, 
A MT en Dog will baue aday. | 
Exit: Hamlet. and Horatio. | | 
as It is hismadnes makes him chus, 
Andnot his heart, Leartes. 
King. My lord, tis ſo: but weeleno longer trifle, 
This very day ſhall Hawlet drinke hislaſt, 
For preſently we meaneto ſendto him, - 
Theefore Learter bein readynes. 
_ LR lord, tillthen m Ay ule mill not bee quice. 
ertred, wee i eom ſonne; _ 
Louers, as befittes them both, | 
Farm CE Do—_ | 
Quecve may. AVE nes, 
Ham. Ln it _- ON Hor atuo, 
Thatto Loarter I forgot 
For by my ſelfe me thunkes Re his 
Thoughtheresa diferenceinea ers wrong; 
| Enter a Bragart Ge 
Hoy «tio, but marke yon water- 


The Courtknowes him, but hee knogcrntt Cour. 
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TheTrazedy of Hamlet - 

Gent. Now God ſaue thee, ſweete prince Hamler. 

Ham. And you fir:foh; how the muske-cod (mels! 

Gen, I come withan embaſlſage from his maieſty to you 

Ham. Iſhall far give you attention: 

By my troth methinkes tis very colde. _. 

Gent, It is indeede very rawifh colde. 

Ham, 'T'is hotmethinkes, 

Gent. Very ſwoltery hote: | 
The King, ſweete Prince, hath layd a wager on your fide, 
Six Barbary horſe, againſt fxxfrenchrapiers, | 
With all their acoutrements too;a the carri ing 
In good faiththey are very curiouſly wrought. ' |!» 

Ham, Thecatiages fir, I do not know what you meane. 

Gent. The girdles, and hangers fir, andſuch like. 

Ham. The worde had beene more cofin german te the 
phraſe, ifhe could have carried the canon by his fade, | 
And howe's the wager? I vnderſtand you now. 

Gent. Mary fir, that yong Leartesin twelue venies 
AtRapierand Dagger do not getthree oddes of you, + 
And on your fidethe King hath laide, on 
And deſires you to be in readineſle. 

Ham. V cry wcll, if the King dare venturehis wager, 

I dare venture my skull:whenmuſt thipbe? * - | + 
Gent. My Lord, preſently, the king,andher maicſty, 

With thereſt of the beſt iudgement in the Court, 

Are comming downe into the outward pallace. 

Ham, Goetdl hismaieſtic; I wil attend han [1 + 

Gent" F halt Qeliuer your noftfiveetanfwer. - exit. 

Ham. You ntayfi | NONE better,for y ate ſpiced , 

Elſe he had abad noſe could notſmell afoole; 
Hor. Hle will diſcloſe himſelfe without inquinie. 
Ham. Beleeuetme Horatio; wy hart iz on +. ſodaine 

Very fore, atthere about, 14 nf nn oh | 

; Hor. My lordforbearethechallengethen. 
am. N oO Horatio, not] , if danger be nNoW, 


Y - 
o 


Why then it isnotto come,theres a predeſtinate prouidence 
he RY in 


— 


The drinke anone. | | 


Prince of Denwarke. 


in the fallof aſparrow: heere comes the King; 
Emer King, Dneene, Leartes, Lordes, 


King Now ſonne' Hazvler, we hane laid ypon your head, 


And make no queſtion but to haue the beſt. 
Ham; Y our maieſtic hath laide a the weaker fide. 
King We doubtit not,deliuer them the foiles, 
Ham, Furſt Leartes, heere's my hand and loue,. 
Proteſting thatI neuer wrongd Leerres. 
/ Tf Hamiet 1n hismadneſle did amiſle, 
That was not Hamlet, but his madnes didit, 
Andall the wrong I ercedid to Learres, _ __ 
I here proclaime was madnes,thereforelets be at peace, 
And thinke I have ſhot mune acrow o'rethe houſe, - 
And hurt my brother. 
Lear. SirT am ſatisfied in nature, 
But in termes of honor I'leſtand aloofe, pf 


And will no reconcilement, 


Till by ſome elder maiſters of our tune 
I may beſatisfied, = 
King Giue them the foyles. - | | | 
Ham. Ile be your foyle Leartes, theſe foyles, 
Hauecall alaught,come on fir: «be. 
Lear. Nonone. Heere they play: 
Ham. Iudgement. 
Gent. A hit, a moſt palpable hit. tf ac; 
Lear. Well, come againe. They play ag nine. 
Hem. Anothes. Judgement. | | 
_ Lear, 1,I , atuch, atuch. _ 
King Here Hemlr,the king doth drinkea health to, thee 
Ducene Here Hemlet,take my napkin,wipe thy face, 
King Giue him the wine. . 
Ham, Sctit by, Fle haucanother bot farft, 
veene Here Hamer, thy mother drinkes to thee. 
> Shee ; (rn 


King Do not drinke Gerrred '; Ot'is the poylncd cup? 


I 3 Haw. 


TheTragedic of Hamlet 
Ham, Learte: come, youdally with-me, 

I pray you paſſewithyour moſt cunningſt play. | 
Lear, I! ſay you ſo? haue at you, 

* He hityou now my Lord: pj 
And yet it goes almoſt againſt my conſcience. 
Haw. Come on (fur, | 


They catch one another Rapiers, and beth are wounaed, 
Leartes falles dewne, the © ucene falles downe endaver. 


King Looke to the Queene. | ; c 
Ducene O the drinke, the drinke, Hamler,the drinke. 
Ham. Treaſon, ho, keepethegates. 

. Lords Howilſt my Lord Learte:? 
Lear. Eucnas a coxcombe ſhould, 


Fooliſhly ſflaine with my owne weapon: 
Hamlet; thou haſt not in thee halfe an houre of life, 


The fatall Inſtrumentisinthy hand. 
Vaobated and invcnomed: thy mother's poyſned 
T hat drinke was madefor thee. | 
Haw. The poyſned Inſtrument within my hand? 


Then vcnome to thy yenome,die damn'd villaine: |. 

Come drinke; here lies thy vnion here. The king dies. 
Lear. O hceisiuſtly ſerued: | 

Hamlet, before I die, #5 take my hand, 

And withall; my loue : I doe forgue thee. Leertes dies. 
Haw. ' And1I thee, O Tam dead Horatio,fare thee well. 
Hor. No, I am more anantike Roman, 

Then aDane,here is ſome poiſon left. 

Hen. V pon my loue I charge theelet it goe, 

O fie Horatio, andif thoy Tho die, 


What a ſcandale wouleſt thou leaue behinde? 

What tongue ſhould tell the ſtory of our deaths, 

If notfrom-theet Of my heart finckes Horatio, 

Minc eyes haveloſt their ſight, my tongue his vſe: 

Farcwel Horatio heaucn receive my foule. - Haw. <ier. 
| | Enter 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Enter Uehemar and the Ambaſſador: from England, 
. | enter Fortenbraſſe with bis trame. 
Fort. Whereis this bloudy fight? 
Her: If aught of woe or wonder you'ld bchold, 
Then looke vpon this tragicke ſpeRacle. 

Fort. O imperious death! how many Princes 
Haſt thou at one draft bloudily ſhot to death? (land, 

Ambaſſ. Our ambaſfic that we hauc brovge from Eng- 
Where be theſe Princes that ſhould heare vs ſpeake? 

O moſt moſt vnlooked foFtime! vnhappy country. 

Hor. Content your ſelues, Ile ſhew toall, the ground, 
The firſt beginning of this Tragedy: 
Ler there a affold! be retde vp in the market place, 
Andlctthe Statc of the world be there: 

Where you ſhall heare fucha ad ſtory tolde,*- + 
That neu 8 ___ man _—_ more —_— : 
Fort. ue ſome rights of memory tothis kingdo 
Which now to claime my leiſure doth inuite mee: * a 
Let foure of our chiefeſt Captaines 
Beare Hew/et like a ſouldier to his graucs 
For he was likely,had he lived, 
 Toaprou'd moſt _ 

Take vp the bodie, ſucha fight as this —  _. 
Becomes the fieldes, þuthere doch muchamills 


| _ 
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